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wh Venice Prefery'J!” | 

* 1 2 6 
—— = — 
| . 

7 -D ND" 0 Ne «ad 


Printed ſor the Avruos, and Sold at. the 15 6 
37755 - Court, Little Old Bailey; N Ve. 
ner Hall; and by the Bookielteis ot London aud, 
e 1742: 2 nt 2 1 roger et SAI 

. One Shilling 


h : * % 


* GRACE. 


T H E 


Dutcheſs Dowager 


O F 


MARLBOROUGH. 


M A D A M, 
s in this cenſorious Age it 
V N is indiſpenſibly requiſite 
"ts this kind of Writing 
| ſhould be crowned with 
- me 'Tuition Onan '4 

ig of ſome mighty, potent, and tri- |; 
Az umphant 4 


* rr . 
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V DE DICATION. 


| a +: Perſon, whoſe exceeding Qua- 
| lities may deter Criticks from Calumnies 
| and ObtreRations ; 1 crave Leave with 
| moſt vehement Ardency and Veneration 
for your Grace, to lay this at your 
Grace's Feet, as none could ever yet 
reach, much leſs ſurmount the extra- 
ordinary diſtinguiſhing Circumſtances | 
and unbounded Predominancy of your 
Grace's Fame; more eſpecially ſplen- 
did with the immortal bright Beams 
of an elevated Soul; moſt ſubmiſſively I 
beg your Grace's Pardon, for preſuming 
this Liberty to an innate Thing, to re- 
quire your Grace's Protection for an un- 
acted Play: But as I, upon due and ſe- 
rious Contemplation, judge it abſolutely 
expedient to communicate it to the 
World: And as J am indiſputably aſ- 
certained, there is no one exiſting com- 
parable to your Grace's moſt illuſtrious 
Perſon, before whom to caſt theſe my 


| Honeſt Endeavour, 1 attempt with the 
2 — profoundeſt 


WWP 


Y — 
o 


DeDrCATION; v. 


profoundeſt Humility, and the deepeſt 
Senſe and Acknowledgment of your 

Grace's utmoſt Regard for the Preſerva- 

tion of. Virtue and Extirpation of Vice. 
The moſt excellent, amazing, and in- | 
eſtimable Qualifications, which your 
Grace was ever Miſtreſs of, have very 
juſtly merited and eſtabliſhed to your 
Grace an everlaſting Reputation, toge- 


ther with the loudeſt Acclamations of 


_ "Gratitude, which can never be buried i in 


r 


1 nd nip." mee , ths Biol 


leaſt T be ſeen to intrude too much 


on your Grace's extreme Patience and 
fuperabundant Candidneſs, and only | 
hint that I could ſuffer my Mind eter- 
nally to roam in a Labyrinth, and. be 
thoroughly overwhelm'd with the moſt | 


exceſſively joyous Sentiments of your 


Grace's vaſt extenfive, unuſual ha un- 


common Benefactions to the Neceſſitous, 


A 3 | vhickhy 


*. * 


Eu DEDICATION. 
which, undoubtedly, long Series of 
Fears will never exhauſt, and that 1 


GStace's Excuſe for thus intrenching upon 
| your Grace's moſt incomprehenſible 


could inceſſantly detail on your Gtace's 
celeſtial Perfections, which are intirely 
infinite, inexpreſſible, and unutterable, 
and conſequently not only improbable, 
but impoſſible, 9 to demon- 
ſtrate. 


I here again zealouſly beſeech your 


Goodneſs; and ſhall ſay nothing in Be- 

half of the following Piece, but ham- 
bly fubmit the whole, with my moſt 
reſpectful Adorations to your Grace's 
Peruſal, hoping your Grace will ovor- 
look the innumerable Faults, which 
your Grace's ſublime Judgment and 


tranſcendent Skill -in Literature may 


 ealily perceive ; and attribute them to 
Want of Experience and Capacity, in 


ieee to the Subject. I much 
| doubt 


DEDICATION. vi 
doubt it will prove but an indifferent 
Entertainment to your Grace; but if 
any Part meets with your Grace's Ap- 
probation, or affords your Grace even 
one Moments Relaxation or Amuſement, 

the Wiſhes will then be * com- 
pleated of, 


Mapb AM, | 
With all imaginable Repeck, 
Your Grace's 
% Humble, 

Me Obedient, ad: 
Mob Dee, 


62 
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Diamatis Perſonæ 
M E N. 


Crafiy, An Aftrologer and Conjurer. 3 
Terrible, Father to Lucy. | 
Amor, in Love with Lacy privately.” 
Bliſter, an Apothecary and Surgeon. 
Tom, Crafty*s Man. 

Baſhful, in Love with Amy. 


 Goodluck, Clandeſtinely married to Lucy. 


Gliſſen, Lucy's intended Second Huſband. 
Taille, Servant to Terrible, 

Preach, a Parſon, 

Sly, a Lawyer. 


Kok, nne 8 — afterwards Mrs. 
Goodluck, - - 


Amy, Maid and Governeſs to Lucy, 
Artful, an old Bawd. 


| *Blowſey, an old Oyſter-Woman, 


Halfuit, a married Woman, pretending to 
be unmarried. 


b 4 0 
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Servants, Conſtables, Ruffians, Ic. 


T WGO 1 
PLOTS DISCOVER'D, 


Third pays tor All. 
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ACT L SCENT > 
SCENE, AStudy, _ 


A Table with Books, Pens, Ink, paper an! 
ee cer. 914 


Crafty and Tom. Cre fiy ſitting, lhaning on the Tabe: 


Ar can be the Reaſon no Que- 
rents have v.ſit d me to Day““. 
Where's my Epbemeris ? (takes it, 
adi] Fupiter' in Trine of Mars at. 
Nine, Saturn in Quartile to Mercury, 
3 oe and Luna under the Earth; but Je- 
nus is in Aries in the Tenth Houſe, and immediately, 
domes to a Conjunction of Sol. 2323 
; A 5 


* 
4322 
# 
- 
=” 


Tom:-. 


5 | tune 1 ſuppoſe. 


10 70 Plots alto, 


- Tom. Ab Maſter! That's Baſineſs Hey Day ! Thar 


Zufineſs. (bops about.) 

Cre. Really Tom, that's always xeertain Sign fome- 
times, (a knocking at the Door.) 
Dom. Buſinefs is now come Our Trade dre 
Maſter. 5 | (Opens the Door, —_ 


Enter two old Women, 


1 O Henan. Is the Doctor at Leiſure. 
" Tom. Yes, yes, my Maſter's at Leiſare——Yes, yes, | 
he's at Leiſure : What wou'd you have of him? 

24 Old Woman. Why ? We have loſt two Caps _d 


an Under-Petticoat, and want to * who's got them, 


and if we ſhall ever have them again 
Tom. There, there, (points) chere one's oo, (he? 
Why do the Women 
Brains, and their Skin 2.206, if * were Sat ane 
Under-Petticoat and Ca ps —— Under Petticoat, 
Under Petticoat! Let's They wear that underneath 
tkeirother Petticoats; Don't they ? (a knocking at the Door 
Cra. Tom. _ 
Tem. (afide) Huſh! My Maſter calls. (7e Crafty) 8 
"What would you pleaſe to have, Sir)? | 
Ca. Don't you hear ſomebody knock? 
Tom, Nor you neither. 


Cr. Sure, the Man's a Natural—I fay go to the 
Door. 3h 6 


Enter Halit 


Half. Does not a Fortune-Teller live here? | 
Tom. A Conjuror, you mean; it's all the fame: He 
fits poo (nods his Head) 
my oem rn fry) Sir, bearing of your 
Phe Fass and in the Knowledge of the Stars. 
' Tom. (afide) He knows much of the Stars, ak! ah! ah? 
Cra. (to Halfwit) What then, you ud know your Fore 


1 Ou 


— O 


I's 


& Third pays for All. 11 
14 Old Wan. Sir, your Servant, we'll come again. 
Cra. Hold! A 1 Was- Shilling, and you'll receive 
your Honſhold Goeds, your Wearing Apparel, What 
is it? before Night. 
24 Old Nom. Sir, there's the Shilling,” 4 | 
Ci. Tom, let them bengurable Gentlewomen out. | 
Dom. (a Honourable enough. (to them going) La- 


| 


| 


Gg wor' you pleaſe to remember me ? It's always the 


Galan to remember me, (buys) [ Exeunt Wones. 
dem, they wou'dn't give me any Thing. (af 
Ha Sir, I have lived upwards of theſe twenty Years 
in ExpeRancy of an Huſband ; have had many Sweet- 
hearts till lately, and now they have all laſt me In 
mort, I want ta know if ever I ſhall be married ; that 
I do. (afide) Now for his Skill. 

Cre. You maſt propoſe it ſeriouſly Child 1 elſe the 
Conſtellations, the the Planets, the Hydropicks, the Tra- 
picks will be angry. 

Tam, ( The Conſtellations } The Plavets! the 
Hydropicks! the Tropicks ! Thoſe are bard 4 
12 befors, (/ Crafty) Ma- 
ſter, What are Contropicks, Plage-Tropicks, and ll the | 


| Tropicks ? 


Cra. , he? W 
Cnr ee 


muſt hold your Tongue. (/e Halſwit) Madam, this is ia 
2828 ee 


Kreer 1 
Tam (gh) Very egen A hae ha Holy 
Tem. (guat! Very important Affing. 5 4 
Halfw. Your Art, Sir, to be fure, is en hn; 
but, pray, when ſhall I be married. (d; He is ac- | 
counted ſo very wiſe, I lovg ia experience ſome of his 
Knowledge, I ſuppoſe I muſt throw awaya Shilling fort. 
Cra. (uriting) Married We Nen never tell 


| thoſe Things without (adi aut his Hand) You kn 


the Cuſtom Mad Halfwit Ae 
be martin Mud, 4 OO 


% 


- W2 u wo" Plate diſcover d, 


Halfw. I am married already. —Cou'd not our Art 
00 out that? ah! ah! ah l 
Cra: (afide) Aſtoniſhing! Em bit. (% Halfwit) I 
don? t mean married, you took me up too _ ; I mean 
your.Huſband. 
| \ Haſfww. (afide) That's better News till, if there's any 
Truth in't. (7 Crafty) Pray Sir, Reverend Doctor 
O dear good Doctor Don't fail Doctor Return me my 
Shilling; if my Huſband is to die ſo ſoon, I ſhall want 
Money to bury him— Pray what Minute is he to die? 
The Thoughts of his Death revives my very Muſcles, 
and ſo ſoon too Im ſo joy'd I ſhan's live till Night 
Your Humble Servant, gocd Mr. Doctor. (returns) 
Sir, I have made a Miſtake, and given you a Five Gui- 
neea Piece inſtead of a Shilling; if you muſt have a 
+ Shilling, I hope you'll return me the Change. 
Cra. (aſide) Tis fo, ſure enough. (to Halfwit) We, no/co 
 "wwilitterum Articularum, return Money (t Tom.) 
- The Woman is troubleſome, turn her out of Doors. 
„ Jom. Marry, Sir, that I will—Madam, (lading her 
'out by the Sleeve) You muſt walk out. [Exit Halfwit. 
(a/ide) My Maſter's a Rogue, Faith; after he's got the - 
; mas Woman's Five- Guinea Piece, to turn her out of 
Doors, and without any Change too; he ſhould have 
3 given her Change, if he'd given her but a Farthing. 
Cra Tou ſee, Tom, what a deal'of Trouble we have 
to get M in the firſt Place we muſt talk of Li- 
terature, m * Men believe we bring the Devil unſeen 
into their very Faces; ſwear, lye, and any Thing to 
get Money in an honeſt Way. 
Tom. Sometimes tell Truth, did you * Maſter ? 
Ln if xo do, it's ou ſeldom. 


iS + N | te Amor. 


1 Era: (ro Tom. ole) Tom, tad cls Door leaſt 
any Body ſhould come for the r/o nes Piece; and 
| Hoop” Centry without. — A Tom. 
| * Sir, is 3 Crafty # | ps.” 
PEE "A 


6 Third pays for Att 13 
Cra. Inſtead of a better. | 
Amor. IL have a particular Aﬀair tocommunicate to 
you, wherein you muſt vow Privacy, and you ſhall be 
well rewarded. . | or ? 
Cra. What is it? What is it? | 
Amor. You muſt ſwear. 
Cra. I can't fwear. 
Amor, (gives Crafty Mong ) That is as a retaining 
Fee to a Counſellor, perhaps * an hundredth Part f 
what you may receive. 
Cra. Very well - Did not you ſay I muſt ſwear ? Ay, 
that I will, I'll do any Thing-to oblige ſo honourable, 
ſo good, ſo chaſte, — pious a . as you. 
Amor. Then ſwean. NF 0 
Cra. By what? 
Amor, By this, (fakes a Purſe) by me, by yourſels, 
by all, * Macrocoſmos, and Microcoſmos, that you'll be 
mue, and divulge nothing -I'm going to relate, but. aſ 
fiſt me as much as in your Power lies. 
Cra. I ſwear. -- - : 
Amor. Then Pu inform you—There lives not far 
from your Houſe, a Man, whoſe Name is Terrible ; hes 
a noted Man, and a Citizen of London, who has one 
anly Child, named Lucy, a moſt beautiful-fair Maiden, 
Eyes like Sloes, like Cherries, Cheeks like Roſes, 
and her Breaſts Gr Heaps of Virgin Snow on downy 
Pillows flown. (Ae; She's rich too, but- he ſhan't. 
know that. 
Cra. Amazin ng! (afide) That 's myLandlord'sDaughter. 
* Amor. She is ſo perfect a Creature to all outward View 
was never yet heard/of, Helen I've read of, and other 
celebrated Beauties; but none can compare to this, ang 
withal ſo chaſte, ſo ſurpriſingly chaſte, won't look a | | 
Man, in the Face: I have even walk'd by the Door an 
hundred Times a Day in her 8 yet ſhe don't 
egard me, nor take the leaſt · Notice To be brief & 
you may — * I love her, and I fain would marry 
aer -I thought. to myſelf I cou'd not manage better | 4 
et * Ende, than by acquainting yon, that by ſome 
your: 


— 
— 


to know if the ſhould marry the Party 


14 Nis Plits diſconer'd, 
your Bots n to you» 
and inſtruct her concerning an 
Crafty. I underſtand — my — 
Conſcience. | 
Amor. Your Conſclenee- Fortune Tellers, without 
Womens Conſciences, are no more fit for their Profeſſion 
than I'm fit for't—But— ( Penn) in bis Hand) 
Cra. O good Sir, Iam at your 
Sir, your moſt humble Servant —In what —— 


n 
2 (afide) 1 « Purſe would foon lull his 
Conſcience, or it damnable (large. | b Crafty) of 


For g. 
Cre. I have a Thought juſt como into my Head— 
This very Man, Mr. Terribke Ee by % wy 
Landlord. 
C Wark oy 're in one Can't 
ra. t ou' re in a cs ” 
you let me go on Vou don't know what'll do—You 
me out of what I was going to fay—T rent this 
Foſs, e eee Terrible ; I think he has 
a Servant pam” 

Amur. The vo ke fu News ., 
Cra. Can't you let me ſpeak ?—She viſited me once, 
defir'd, let me 
recollet᷑t— Ves, yes, ſhe did o, and with her 
'one Mrs: Artful—It's now about the Time ho was to 
come again. 

Amor. Thank my kind Stars—Ts it indeed # - 

Cra. PN mention to Any, that I bee ſomerhing don't 
W ol concerning her young Miftreſs, (at the ſame 
Time adding, if ſhe has one, that I 


mayn't be ſuſpe&- 
ed) and tharke will be to perſuade Miſs to come 
with her to know her Fortune. Here Azycomes, 


mmm 


a Third pays for All; I5 
Euter Tom. ruming. | 

Tom. The Gentlewoman's Huſband, Mr. Ha/feurt, is 
it the Door, making a great Buſtle about the Five» © 

uinea Peice. 

Cra. Tell him I had no ſuch Thing, tell him this 
is an Attorney's, tell him no Aſtrologer lives here, tell 
him I'm aſleep, tell him I an't at Home, tell him any 
Thing— (Tom. going) Beſure don't let him come in. 

1 1 | [Exit Tom. 

Amy. Mr. Crafty, you're in a mighty Pucker Pray 
what's the meaning of this Piece of Maney? 
Cra. Madam, (afide) What ſhall I tell her? (zo fer) 
It is about my over good Nature and Civility—You 

mult know, Madam, that tCother Day a poor Woman 
came to aſk Alms, and I taking Compaſſion on her mi- 
ſerable Caſe, as ſhe then ſtated it, gave her the Five- 
Guinea Piece mentioned, the Huſband being afraid, I 
ſhall make him pay it again, cauſes him to come in 
this rude Manner, | - | 


Ton. Maſter, any Thing has appeas'd him, he is an 
Halfwit — he not * this is 101 At- 
torney's, notwithſtanding is Wife ſwore 'twas thi 
Door over and over, ah! ah! ah! - V iy 
: Cra. (to Tom.) I have ſomething to ſay to this Lady, 
in the mean Time obſerve no one me. 0 


have a Care he don't crafty me. (fe Crafty) I'm come 
to have the Reſult of my Horary Queſtios, as you call 
it, propos d, when I was laſt with you, | Th 
Cra. (ade) That's to my Purpoſe, but I muſt act 
with a deal of Deliberatiov. ( Amy) Pleaſe to tarry a 
Minute, I'll anſwer you. (writes); | 4 


__ [Exit Tom. 
Amy. (afide) This Piece of Money I don't like, there's 
certainly ing very craſty at the Bottom Let me, 


iy 


15 o Plots di ſcover' d, | 
Amy. Perhaps you have not yet perus'd the cceleftial 
Scheme ; if — pleaſe PII ike « tes, my Pre- 
ſence may interrupt your Stud g. 
" his Not in the leaſt, Madam, it rather forwards 
it— The Appearance of your Phyz—is—is, Phyz—is— 
is—is—ſognomy ; it's at the Tip of my Tongue 
Phyſiognomy I mean; that's your 'Face, Madam, re- 
lates to me, as if wrote down upon this Paper (/exving 
the Scheme) all the paſt Actions, as well as the future; 
.impending you, your Relations and Friends. = 
Amy. That's ſomething odd to me, you ſhould know . 
by my Face, what Fate hangs over my Friends. | 
FCra. (afidr) And to me too. (/ Amy) Madam, here's 
the greateſt Proſperity to you imaginable; you'll marry 
ſoon, a Man, I promiſe you, that'll keep his Coach, 
have many fine Children, and enjoy all the Pleaſures of 
a matrimonial'State—But— — 
. Hay. But what—Tell me the Bad as well as the 
Good, it won't vex me. | 
Cra. I ſee ſomething relating to a young Woman, a 
Relation of yours. (ade) That's better than calling her 
her young Miſtreſs. (te Amy) She's deſcribed by Mer- 
eury in Oppoſition to the Moon from the ſixth and twelfth 
. Houſes, the Planet Mars is there alſo; which demon- 
| rates a middle fiz'd Woman, I believe not quite 
T8 _ twenty, black Eyes, cherry Cheeks, rofy Lips, that's 
'Iif enough for her Deſcription—Here's ſomething of Iron 
Bars—She's in Priſon, I'm afraid. 
Am. Pil be hang'd if it isn't my young Miſtreſs, 
ſhe is juſt ſuch an one, and her Father doth keep her as 
it were in a Priſon, . | * 
Ctra. (afide) It does ſnugg. (% Amy) This young 
Woman will, without great Care, and my timely Ad: 
vice, be married to a Chimney-Sweeper, who'll ſhorely 
come to ſweep the Chimneys ;* therefore if you've any 
.  Reſpe& for her, bring her to me; and let me inſtruct her 
|. How to avoid it—Do you come with her. (a] She 
| hardly let her come by herſelf, and the ſirſt Time 
& 00. | 4 NN -- & & _ 
1252 | 5 of ; - Ang. 


4 Third pays for All. "mo 
' Amy. I don't know but it may ſo happen. ¶ Haling 
| 2 ') I remember naw that one of the Chimney- 

weepers, that ſwept my Maſter's Chimneys the laſt 
W'ime, was mighty complaiſant over her; but I would 
Wot have her marry a Chimney-Sweeper for the World 
low can I bring her to you, ſhe's" lock d up in an up- 
er Room, the Family always in the Way belo » — 1 
eep the Charge of the Keys; but if it ſhould be 
nown, that ſhe was brought out by me, I ſhould in- 
irely loſe my Place.— Can't you inform me by what 
ther means this ſad Cataſtrophe may be prevented. 
Cra. It will certainly happen ; unleſs I ſee her my- 
if, and that ſhortly. go 8 

Am. I'll ſee what I can de—I love my young Mi- 
eſs dearly. [Exit Amy. 


1 


Crafty Salus. 


Cra. I ſhall certainly gain my Point, but I muſt take 
Ire to be well paid for all this Trouble — This poor 
ly Wench loves her Miſtreſs, little thinks what's a 
atching. -. Women—Women, are but Tools, or rather 
Toys, to play with—By the Fally of one Woman, we 
Wl! ſuffer, and this Woman. will ruin young Miſs, to 
hun a Thing contrary to all Probability. <W 
ll N bay | d 


Were it not for Fools and filly Women? 


e 

3 Fall we ſhou'd a Spectacle to Ruin, 

1 1 , : . | 1 1 : a * 
SCENE u. 4 Cbanber in Terrible“ 
1 Hauſe. 8 


41 


++ Entir Lucy a Amy. Lucy confi d. - 
a N 1 Dorn MG y 224 ; Q3::15.:8 Nd F 
Lucy. It is ſurpriſing to me, my Father is thus rigid. 
id will not even let me enjoy the leaſt Pleaſures of 
fe, and come to the Age of Sixteen There are mk 
4 . &- marri 


Me” * . 


„ To Plus ale 


"a thinks of an Huſband--Oh } Admiration 
- ſeizes me, that he ſhould know the Minds of Perſons he 


have ſome of thy ſweet Diſcourſe—Talk of an Hu 
band, 
know what—You'll get married to fave your Credi 


you now, 2 good Supper, Digs 15 g 


quiſitely, admirably, fine, charming Dream bout 


8 TY F p Fi 
9 * 1 0 
1 4 1 


married before they come to my Years, and have Chil 
dren, as you, you know Any, have often ſaid, 
Amy. (afide) It's true, as the FortunesTeller tol 


never ſaw, nor heard of: 
Lacy. What art ſaying, of Amy }-—Come here, let m 


Any. 
Am. An Huſband, Miſe, is the leaſt Thing is in m 
Thoughts: He's juſt to me, as a Shoulder 
to a ſatisfy'd Dog. 

' Lucy. So you'd only uſe an Huſband for 8 „ 
Sake: Perhaps, Amy, when you've let ſomebody— Vo. 


Any. Mil, pray don't talk A rude, I thought yo! 
hadn't been ſo wild, you never talk'd ſo hefore—Hat 
Ip 00? {RO ae re 


hy ? Tu tell you what, A + Laſt Nig 


I dream'd 3 

Ay, that } did—It was ſo 
Amy. What was it about 
Lucy. I can't—It was— I can't—Tt was What « 
you think it was ? 5 
Amy. How ffiould I know ? unleſs you tell me. 
Luc, You was a-Bed wich me—Why! Sure you mi 
know, what I dream'd, as well as I—A-Bed with n 
and don't know what I dream'd—Ah! ah! ah! 


Am, Miſs, you are ſo long before you tell me I 


Dream— 
Lacy. I'll tell you—l dreamt-—I dreamt a moſt ex 


a Third pays for a All. IS 


Euter Terrible. 


Jer. Amy, how does my Child do to Day? 
Amy. 1255 Terrible afar) Sir, I think ſhe is ſome- 
at diforder'd in her Senſes ; or, perhaps, this Air 
n't agree with her. (fade) I'll hinder, if poſlible, 
r marrying a Chimney- Sweeper. 
Ter. (to Lucy) Come hither, my dear Child, let me 
| your Pulſe: ¶ tels them) Adſooth! You're in a_ 
gh Fever—I'H ſend Blfter, the Apothecary, to you 
ſently—TI fear keeping the poor Girl thus cloſe, this 
Weather, don't agree with her—T think, I'll let 
goout a little, and take the freſh Air in the Garden. 
Lacy. I wiſh you wou'd, Daddy. a 
er. And yet ſhe hath been confined thus ever ſince 
ler was Twelvemonth, when I had Intelligence ſhe 
going to be married to an Outlandiſh Slave—What 
t I with her; if I confine her, it'll kill her ; 
if I let her go to Church, as other young Women, 
1 be run away with. 'Sdeath, What muſt I do 
 her—Y'II even fend immediately for Ni, tho? 
ought to have call'd on him myſelf ( Amy) go 
to Mr. Blifter, he's an Apothecary, and Surgeon ; 
know where he lives, give my Service, and re- 
re him to come ſorthwith—D'ye hear: Let kim 
ay no Time. | f Bit Amy. 
212 Girl, Il take his Advice about you. 
. He's a naſty Fellow, I don't like he ſhould give 
any Thing. Daddy, do call Any, and bid her tell 
not to come. | | 
Terrible. Be filent, Child, I hear him coming. | 


Enter Bliſter. 


( Bliſter) let me ſpeak one Word with you. 
| (taker Bliſter . 
9. (terns and takes off ler Garters) I wiſh 
ers (holding them up and I wo ry COS 
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| They” re coming, I muſt be ſtill. 


. ter) all) Bliter—The very Name of him ſtinla 


bind both my Father and Mr. Bifter—Naſty Mr. Bl; 
ter ¶ Piti) but I'd get out. ; 
[Bliſter and Terrible walk ren La 


BI. Pray, Miſs, let me feel your Pulſe. 
Lucy. No, naſty Man, you ſhan't. (turning from BH 
Ter. Huſſy, Muſt I be at — Expence of having thi 
moſt learned Doctor here, and you won't let him ſear 
what's the Matter with you—l ſay, Doctor, feel he 
Pulſe. (Bliſter draws near her, foe runs from him, 
follows, feels her Pulſe, ſbe flouti 
Te. Well, Mr. Bliſſer, what think you of her ? * 
B Think of her- I do not know what to think qq 
her ſhe isn't well fear ſhe's bewitch'd. | 
Ter. D'ye fay ſo—That's worſt of all—I then muc 
doubt you can't cure her. 
Blij. I doubt ſo too It's out of my Latitude a 
Longitade intirely ; but I'll tell — little Inſtr 
tion won't hurt you—T'd have you fend for a Parſon. Wal 
. Ter. What will be do—Marry her I ſuppoſe, that 
wou'dn't have for the whole World. Let me conſid: 
{pauſe;) J have a Man rents one of my Houſes that c 
Witchcraft ſometimes, he is call'd a Conjuror. 
Bl,. Ay—That's the propereſt Perſon to a * 
Ter. What, if we go to ſome Tavern near Hou 
and ſend for him. 
B A Match, a Match. (fide) I love a Glab! 
good Wine. | [Exeunt Terrible and Bliſt 


Lucy Sola. 


3 It is a very hard Caſe I ſhould theſe 
Years be thus in Limbo; and for nothing too— ' Il f 
if I can't break Priſon ſooner than I'll be thus kept 
Break one of the Bars, and throw myſelf out of the W 

W. If I break my Bones, there'll be an End of m 

o—T won't do that neither ; I'll ſtrive to break 0f 


* 
U 
o 


-- — , 
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Door—Hark ! Hark ! * is coming, I'II run to 
her. [Exit running. 


SCEN E III, A Tavern. 


r. Bl 
Lu 


N Bl, 
tinks, 
ag thi 
{ear 
el he 
im, 
flouts. 
? 
ink 0 1 


0 Chairs, a Table, Bottle of Wine and 
Glaſs, 


Enter Bliſter and Terrible, both ſeat thenyelver. 


£5 Let's taſte this Wine; { pours out a Glaſs, drieks) 
y Taſte isn't yet come to me (pours out another, drinks ) 
am very thirſty (drinks out of the Bottle) Sir, I hops 
u'll excuſe, but my being ſo thirſty— 

Ter. (pours out a Glaſs) I thou aght you wou duet have 
ra Drop for me (arinlt) Sir, I meant your Health. 
BY. O Sir, 2 umble Servant. 


muc 


ſon. ; 

h 5 <I> 
* Enter ny. 4b 

tc 


Cra. Gentlemen, did you ſend for me? 

Ter. Isn't your Name Crafty, Sir? Don t you rent 
ne of my Houſes ? 

Cra. I believe I have had the Honour to have been 
our Tenant near theſe three Years. ( afide) I never 
aid any Rent yet, tho'— — 

Ter. By your Leave, Mr. Crafty, III pour you out a a. 
laſs; ſure you'll be ſo good as to drink with us. (pours 
wt a Gla 5 

Bli/. - the Glaſs) Let his Better be ſery'd 
defore him, (40. (to Crafty) Mr. Crafty, Sir, 
z ere's at you (drinks) This Gentleman {pointing to Ter- 
ible) You muſt know Mr. Conjuror—lI beg your Par- 
lon, I meant Crafty—has an only Daughter, and ſhe , 
dewitch'd. 

Cra. I ſuppoſe he ſent for me to cure her. (a/fde) I 
preaded he either wanted his Rent, or by ſome * 


„ 


* | hundred Ouineas, Ser! do any Thing more for him. 


or other, had found out what was a hatching agair 
| his . Really, I quiver'd like a Leaf 1 85 
of Mr. Terrible. 


| Take this as an Acknowledgement in Part. 


find out who's bewitch'd her. 


J 
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Bhi. Can you actually cure her? Pra 
Cra. Sir, I can; having made it my chief Emploſ ven 
ment for ſeveral Years paſt. (afide) Tu cure n 
_ with an Haſband, I'll warrant her. or: 
Ter. (to Crafty) Sir Crafty, for I think you deſeni 

to be knighted ; if you can do ſuch fine Cures as they ra 


Crafty Money) | 

Cra. (bows) Sir, nothing ſhall be wanting in me tt 
do the utmoſt for your noble Daughter, PH even ex4 
amine all the Devils in Hell, and their Imps, but T. 


B40. ) Now the Wine's all gone, I'll be fo 
— 4 Terrible) Sir, It's Time to be j Jogging 
—_ _ _ tother — 

er. Sir, immediate (to Crafty) J hope 
Mr. Crafty, to — S's by and by. 
| [Exeant Bliſter and Terrible, 


Crafty Sols. 


Cra. What! Money on on every Side, and my 


Purpoſes 
od. bei 1 Man, but 
Ie owing to ook Fools—I wonder — "amr dh of 
—_ {i ng I' make him bring me an 


Enter Amor. 


e Amor) Mr. Aer, I have had a great deal of Trou- 

e in your Afair—Por one hundred Guineas ready 
Caſh the young Lady Lucy ſhall be your Wife To- 
he” 


Amor. (farts back as jurpriz'd) What! more Money 
before the Buſineſs is com pleated ; fure, you'll delay't 
- ill n * 2 Honozr, Sir, ö 


ig 


It 


f 


miſe the Rogue an 


ra. As he has not thought it 
Money before-hand, doubting my Honour - ox 115 
o 


der⸗Womas, of Sixty, that fits ſometimes at this Ta- 
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| A 


J, double that ny ſhan't then ballance. (afide) I'll 


en, and Lac ſhall be here. 


Sir, I give you Thanks—AI! farther Things 
fot ſhall be provided by. me—Adieu, *till then, 
ng) 

; Don't fail bringing the Money? 
= „ Sir, it ſhall be ready. (afide) In a _— 
Exit. 


? 
Crafty Sake. 


„Tu even get him married to B 


for my Ends; but I'm 
el Ton? muck a6 give kim one Miz for is 


Era. "Order Matters for To-morrdw Morning, at 


to give me 


Door: and Il caſt fuch nne 


ſhar't know her from. Lag. 


If with wiſe Men pms we light. 
We knaviſhly mult blind their Sight; 


If Fools we meet, no Craft need uſe, 


| Becauſe their . we abuſe, 


e End of the Firſt Ar. 


[Exit | 


ACT 


My very Soul racks within me, my Joints tremble 
7 — my ets Self grows _ ; I can x ſcarce — 
My Time 1 is near an End. 


comes this Tom? I fear you've been doing what you 
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ar n. SCENE 1 
SCENE. A Such. 


Tom. 8 three Spirits appear in hid! 
ous Shapes, flutter round bim. He ſout 
_ the Book, caſts up bis Eyes, and looks about, 


Þ >3- OW, I am ruin'd, utterly ruin! 
4-4 and "undone— (boldj up. 5 Hand 
we What! Could not I let this Book 
my Diabolical Maſter's Book reft; 
2 but muſt be reading it. (thre 
| "©: . the Book away) Jexpect to be ſwal 
low'd up every every Moment—I know, not how to lay tho 
ghaſtly Monſters—This it is to be an Apprentice to 
Oenjuror— Oh! horrid Works—What $f I do? 


M 1 nt 


Enter Cay. 
Cra. What Confuſion here! Hell broke looſe ! Hoy 


ought not—What 22 (runs, takes up the Bal 
opens it) In my Conſcience, it's one of my Books— WH Ar 

left er ! my Study open? Why took T not him with me! 
Why thus ſuffer'd this. poor Creature to be tormented! 
Why came I not ſooner ?—It is no Time to dally. (own 
the Book, reads to himſelf) [The Spirits wo 
ey a * 1 


4 Third pays for Al. 2 * 


Hoo ue d ths Coamad of-Tufurnali-oFom,” You 
. nnen enen 


2 — Mr. Crafty it's upon the Stroke of I 
Cra. I'm in ſuch a Flurry— 
Amor. Is Miſs ready I expected 360 be at the 
Tavern. 
Cra. I have order'd her to meet me there, 
Amor. Then all's well. | 
Cra. All's Well. (at) Trl be well enough 
of my Side by and by I'll warrant it. . 
zo Amor) Can any Thing be ill, where I- have an 


Hand in't ? | (a Chck firikes) 
. Amor. Here! "Tho: Hour is come, we muſt away. 
* 


SCENE II. A Garden. 


Enter Artful and Baſhfu). 


Baſe. The tedious Minutes—The long, long Mo- 
ments my dear Amy tarries— Why is not ſhe here? 
Did not ſhe promiſe to be here at Six? And ſo many - 
ours fince elaps'd—-I'm cold—T'm- frozen to the 
Earth—Nothing but Love, uncomfortable Love keeps 
alive Wou'd my Limbs were ſeiz'd, and carried 
into ſome lower Region where no Thoughts of Love, 
truel Love cou'd enter—W hy call I Love cruel? Me- 
h'nks it now pleaſes me, now could I bear it all my 
Days, were my Life prolonged to Eternity—Now- it 
perplexes me again, it ſeizes my very Bones, my Hear- 
vg, my Hande, my Heart, my Sight. Ob! I famt. _ 
Artful puts a Smelling- Bottle to his Noftrils, he revives.) | 
Art. What! Not after all my Perſua ſions enn you | 
t the Thoughts of this Maiden away —Cnnfider your 
wah in of great Been, an. ore 0G INT | | 
8 - 


-— 
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. 'd never be admitted into 3 Preſence Poor 
! I pity -I marry her, you're undone ; 

jf you have not Amy's — you're undone alſo— I've 2 x 
Stratagem in my Head Tou know my Houſe is near 
her Maſter Terrible's, and on the ſame Side of the Way— 
Be adviſed by me, when you're ſeeing her Home, as 
you often do, obſerve the Moon be ſet, not riſen, or in 
a Cloud ; in ſhort, beſure its dark, make a Slip, and 
miſtake my Honſe for hers ; then I'll force her into one 
of my Chambers, that hath two Keys, ſhe ſhall have 
one, and you ſhall have another; you may then do as 
to you ſhall ſeem moſt meet—Marry her by no means, 
you may promiſe ber Marriage, but don't marry her, 
if you was, my honour'd Name would be call'd in Que- 
ſtion. N | 

Baſs. I'll obey your Orders, and do even as you hape 
ſaid Name the Time. ; 

Art. To-morrow Night is a New Moon, the proper- 
eſt Time for ſuch Enterprizes, my Door ſhall be open 


all Night. | ER 
| Baſh: I thank you kindly— That's enough. (afid:) 
What a neceſſary Thing it is to be acquainted with an 
old Bawd.  [Exeunt Omnes, 
SCENE III. A Tavern. 
Enter Amor kading Blowzey. 

- Amer.. O my Jewel! My Gem! my Diamond Did 
T ever think to have had the Happineſs of marrying fo 
beautiful a Creature as you? And ſo young too, I am 
ſo much yours, I ſhall ne'er be my own. (fab on ber 
Neck, kifjes ber.) 

Blow. (afide) Cou'd I believe the Man ſo infatuated, 1 
had I not ſeen it—He is fo much mine, he ſhall ne'er 
be his own—He ſhan't be his own if I can help it. 
( Amor) Hold up, you'll ſmother me with Kifles. 

# 4%, uw * 1 
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Amor. Your Noſial Lips, your Cherry Cheeks, your 
Snow-white Breaſts, your Sloe-like Eyes, your— 
Bu. Hold! Don't run on ſo. (qe) The Man 
is mad ſure—Tho' I've married him, I don't 
of being made ſuch a Fool on as this What! Becauſe 
I'm old, he makes his Ridicule of me, and yet, me- 
thinks, he wou'dn't have married me had he not lik d 


Enter Crafty. 
Cra. Mr. Amor. Now I have perform'd my Part I 
you'll act the juſt Thing by me, and ſatisfy me 

that little Matter between us. N 
Amor, What now! Who are you ? I don't know you t 
From whence came you? Who ſent you? (afide) hang 
him, I won't know him. „ | | 

Cra. Not know me! Aſtoniſhing —Pray Mr. Amor, 
Don't you remember one Crafty, a Doctor as you call'd - 
him? or Conjuror, to make it more plain t'ye. 

Amor, I never knew any ſuch one—[ abhor the 
Thought of being acquainted with a Conjuror. 
I think you are mighty impertinent to aſk me ſuch a 
Queſtion. /(/o Blowſey) Come my dear Lacy, come 
come, let us go Home to Bed. (takes Blowſey round 
the Waſte, they go ſoftly along, he kiſſing her all the Way) 

Cra. (afide) I thought he'd be for going Home to 
Bed, inſtead of Dining here—Poor Fellow ! H2 wants 
to make ſure of her—T'1! hinder that preſently—I did 
not intend-to marry them wholly, (draws nigh Amor) 
Pray, Mr. Amor, let me aſk you one ion firit, 
{afide) He'll know me preſently, I warrant him. 

Amor. Be quick then. (andi fi) 5 

Cra. Don't you remember a young Woman, nam  - 
Lucy, whom you formerly lov'd ? 1 

Amor. (afide) It would blow all to tell him he knows 
her as well as I. (% Crafty) What ails 1 don't love 
her now—There ſhe is. (pointing to Blowſey) That's 
my dear Lucy ; ſhe's my Np i have you 2 

B 2 
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do with her? If you've any Thing to ſiy_to her, name 
it before mme. | WIFE 
Cra. (afide) My Conjuration herein. hath diſplay'd ne 
itſelf tolerably well, if I can perſwade him to give me Lu 
but an hundred Guineas, I'Il be ſatisfy d. (is Amor) 
If that is Lucy, and.your Wife, Was not I that Perſon 

that help'd you to the ſweet Embraces of her? 1a 

Amor. (afide) How the Rogue teizes me for his Mo- ou 
ney—Seeing I can't perſuade him I don't know him, ['l! 
give him his Bellyful of this (holding up bis Cane) for's, ro 
(zo Crafty) I do remember ſomething of it now you put 
me in the Mind on't. b; 128 
. — And did not you promiſe to reward me for my 

ins? 8 - 

Amor, I remember that too—Take that; (beats Lim 

with his Cane) You old cheating, old Rogue; that hath 
deluded a poor honeſt young Girl from her Father, an her 
eminent Citizen of London, for me, a Fellow, in indif- 
ferent Circumſtances, to marry—W hat ! You are come 
for the two Hundred Guineas, I ſuppoſe ; but did you Wi 
ever byaſs yourſelf up with the Notion of ſeeing it; Pet 
now I have got my Ends it's enough for me; if you'd 
had the Money firſt, I ſhould never have married Lucy: 
| You were in Expectancy, were you (beats Crafty again) 
you deluding, old, wicked, Fortune-telling, canting, 
pimping, conjuring Rogue, but with all your conjuring 
cou'dn't find out IJ intended only Promiſe, which the 
fair Sex make for no other Ends than to break; I have 
taken their Example, Sirrah—If you don't immediately 
go out, I'll throw you Headlong down Stairs. 

Cra. (afids) Is not this intolerable? How could I 
b:ar it? Yet I thought I would bear it as long as I 
| cou'd. - (to Amor) Mr. Amor, let me ſpeak to you 

civilly, I won't aſk you for any Money Do you know 
whom you have married ? | | 

Amor. Do I know whom I have married l There's a 
Queſtion indeed—Hold your Nonſenſe, and be gone. 00, 
I" (/ide) I knew I ſhould make him deſiſt aſking for his 

Money, before I had done with him. (zo Blowſey) Kiſs 
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ze dear Lucy. (they tit) We'll go to Bed immediately» . 
cy: Poor -Soul! You want to know what's what 5 
don't you Lucy? I'm ſure I do. {going Hand in Hand) 
Cra. (afide) Now I'll after him,” and undeceive him 
walks towards Amor) Mr. Amor, I have only deluded 
your Eyes, caſt a Miſt on your Sight, for no other 
nd than firſt to be certain of your performing your 
Promiſe—Fly off Miſt. [ Amor runs about as mad; 
Ah! ah! ah! f : 

Amor. Where's Lucy, my Wife ? my Wife, my dear 
ucy, where's my Wife? | 6 

Blow. I am your Wife, your tender, fond, and 
oving Wife, whom you've oft required to partake 
vith you of the Joys of nuptial Bliſs, and almoſt ſmo- 
her'd me with Kiſſes. N 
Amor. Sure that Rogue that Rogue Crafty, has ut - 
erly undone me (Draws bit Dagger) ['Il run this Dag- 
zer through his Heart, and pierce his very Soul, nor 
et one Drop of live Blood ſurvive this Moment (runs 
ward Crafty; offers to flab him, draws himſelf back) 
Yet ſtay this Hand My Dagger for no ſuch Knaves 
vas e er defign'd ; his Fate is deſtin'd worſe | 

; | [Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE IV. A Chamber in Terrible's 
Houſe. 


Lucy Sola confin'd. © 


Lucy. What a fine Opportunity have I now to get 
dut of the Hands of a cruel Father—lI'm bewitch'd,, 
othing cou'd happen better for my Purpoſe z I wonder 
yhere Blifter's Senſes were, and my Father ſuch a' Fool | 
do, more ſurpriſes me: I ſhall never forget the [| 
houghts of my being bewitch'd ; if I am bewiteh d. 
tis for an Huſbind What a pretty tall ſlim Thing has 4 
rafty ſhew'd me ſhall be my Huſband. Yes, yes, he's 
to be my Huſband ; if he isn't any Body ſhallI can't 
GEE 4 J ⁵ 
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ſtay any longer can't—TI won —1 ſhall ſtale— 
Crafty tells me I ſhall lead Apes in „if I an't 
married ſoon. What can leading Apes in Hell be 
It muſt be tying a String about their Necks, and walk- 
ing before them, and making them follow; juſt ſo az 
I'd ſerve my Father—It wou'd be a comical Sight to 
fee me lead Apes in Hell—T'll leave all thoſe Cruelties 
for leſs deſerving Women; for Craffy ſays I am very 
H andſome—!I can't believe otherwiſe, than that I ſee 
Hundreds every Day out of my Window,. that would m 
have married, had they been ever aſked the Que- p 
ſtion——I have been told, that. always at the Play, 
there -are half the Women there ſuch ; but I'fogs '1 
wou'dn't tarry for any Man's aſking me; if he wou'dn't 
afk me, I'd aſk him, if I 1ik'd him— Oh! how pleafing 
are the Thoughts of being married, What muſt the real 
AR be? My Father's coming, I muſt be bewitch'd, 

| (She throws herſelf on the Ground, lays. as dead) 


Enter Terrible and Amy. | 


Ter. What! My Child no better yer, after all this 
Coſt and Pains—What can I do? I thought Crafy, 
the Conjuror, could have brought her to herſelf by this 
Time, I fear he has neglected her—I have given him 

Money only once, that's a great Fault in me, perhaps 
he wants Money to carry on the Cure, thoſe Cures muſt 
be very expenſive. (% Amy) Am, take this Money, 
(gives her Money) and when Mr. Crafty comes again, give 
it him, if I ſhou'dn't be in the Way— What think you 
af your young Miſtreſs. | | 
Amy. I never ſaw her ſo bad before, but Mr. Cra/!, 

— — vou, Sir, miſſes no Opportunity of coming 


Jer. Then ho is very careful, he can't want Money, 
if he is fo careful, give me that Money again, Any. 
Au. (gives it bim) Sir, I really think he deſerves 
that, and much more for his Over-Care, : 
Ter. No, mo, Any, I'll ſave my Money, if he's © 


232 
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eare ful as you expreſs without it, he can't be carefuller 
with it, Pll fave my Money The laſt End of Money 
is only to pleaſe Fools, and ſpur on Knaves, I thought 
you had known that afore Amy. | 

Fd [Exeunt Terrible and Amy. 


Lucy Sola, Riſes from off the Ground. 


Lucy. I wou'd Crafty was here, but my Mind gives 
me that I ſham t ſee him till To-morrow, which per- 
plexes me intolerably. My Father has been ſcarce 
gone out one Minute, yet that ſeems a Vear, how long 
muſt it ke till To- morrow ? If Crafty ſhould chance to 
ſtay ſo long—My Father has told me there's ten Mi- 
nutes in an Hour. —Every Minute a Year, every Hour 
ten Years: I ſhall never be married at that Rate—L 
have often heard of young Girls, ſuch as I, truſting 
their Maids with their Secrets, and they have been 
faithful even to the Ruin of their young Miſtreſſes, to 
pleaſe them forſootly; but I fear I dare not truſt 4ry, 
ſhe is too much in my Father's Intereſt ; let me ſee— 
What can that be for? — For Money, what elſe can it 
be for? My Father hs got an handſomer Wife than 
Amy, I think my Mother is handſomer than Amy— 
Yes—Then it can be for nothing but Money—It may 
too upon ſecond Thoughts ; it was the conſtant Cuſtom 
before I was lock'd up in this Manner, for Men to be 
ſuch” Fools as to love any Thing, were ſhe but a Whore, 
leave their beauteous Wives for the Sake of embracing, 
forſooth, a faul ſtol'n Bit; Fools indeed—Now if it 
ſo ſhou'd happen, Amy is not fo foul neither, Any is 
| agreeable enough What muſt I do? I dam t truſt her— 
| I don't know what Money'll do—Suppoſe I be ſure to 

fee her higher than my Father I have got a Purſe of 
twenty Guineas-<He, a ſtingy, covetous, old Fellow, | 
hardly. gives her twenty Guineas a Time — Pl flip 
that into her Hand, I won't ſeem to give it her, and 
then I'll out with my Mind ſoftly, find how her 
Pulſe beats, as I remember Dr. Baer did me; but 
| B 4 what 
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What if I ſhould be out ſo much as he; I ſhould be 
ruin'd, I'll begin the fooliſh Part firſt, that'll paſs clever 


enough as I'm bewitch'd, and if ſhe ſeems to fayour 
me in that, III proceed. 


Enter Amy. 


(to Amy) / | T 

. Miſs. 7 H 

_ Lacy. Come hither my, (/ips the Purſe into her Hand a) T 
TI ll you what, Am, what if I ſhould be married, 

th 


5 Married Miſs—To whom? Bags [hop 
not to a Chimney-Sweeper. . 

Lucy. To no Body, Amy. F. 
| * Why did you "ofiofs ſuch a Queſtion for, 
Miſs—For my Part, I think a Marriage-Life is the 
ſweeteſt of all Lives, tho“ I once contemned the M 
'very Thoughts of an Huſband. - 
Lucy. {afide) Like the Fox in the Fable, I ſuppoſe. 
(ie Amy) Are you married then, m 

Any. No Miſs, but the Expectation of it. | 

Lucy, The ExpeRtation of it—That's right, the Ex- 
pectztion of it is very pleaſing indeed Since m you hi 
agree ſo much with my Mind, I'll tell you ſomething, | 
but firſt, do you go directly to Mr. Crafty, and tell him | m 
I want to ſpeak with him. th 

Amy. 1 faw him in Chaiſe this Morning, and Heard ye 
him ſay, he was going to Minder. --c0nghe That Lie 
will fave me the Trouble of going to him. th 

Lucy. Really, Amy ? | | 

Am. Indeed, it's true. 

Lucy. (afid:) Then my Fears Hg (0 Amy) How 
long imagine you, will he be, before he returns? 
Amy. I then aſk'd, him when he'd viſit you, told him 
you were worſe, he ſnappiſhly anſwered he would be 
Ants | Wu Snappiſtly ? What! Did 

vey. Snappiſhly ! at's y 
WOT TIL} 5% 
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Any. No, Miſs, ſpoke Churliſhly, as it were, croſs. | 
Lucy. Something vex'd him, I ſuppoſe.— Am, How 
many Hours it it till To-morrow ? . 
Amy. To-morrow, Miſs, begins at one o'Clock in 
the Morning, but I gaeſs you aſk to know how man 
Hours it will be before Crafty will come. 4 


= 


Lucy. I mean ſo. „„ 
Amy. It is now about ſeven Hours to Twelve, and 
To-morrow is twenty-four Hours, that's in all thirty- one 
Hours; he muſt come within that Time, if he comes 
To-mcrrow. , . r | 
Lucy. One and thirty Hours—How many Years is 
that at ten Minutes an Hour? | 
Amy. You quite puzzle me now, Miſs. _ 
Lucy. Quite puzzle you! That's becauſe you're a a 
Fool Obſerve me, Il inſtrut you—There's ten Mi- 
nntes in an Hour, and every— \ 
Any. Ten Minutes in an Hour, Miſs! There's ſixty 
Minutes in an Hour; if I an't miſtaken. 
Lucy. Puh ! You are miſtaken I wou'dn't have ſixty 
Minutes in an Hour for all the World. 
Amy. Why ſo, Miſs? N 
Lucy. Becauſe every Minute is a Vear. , 
Amy. Poor Soul! I pity you, ah! ah! ah! IT can't 
help Laughing neither. —Eyery Minute a Year. | 
Lucy. You are a Numpſkul, and won't unJerſtand 
me; if you were going to be married, wou'dn't you 
think every Minute a Year 'till the Performance of 
your Wedding ? | 
Amy, I beg your Pardon, Miſs, really there you're in 
the Right, but are you actually going to be married, 
(afide) Pray Fove it be not to a Chimney-Sweeper. 
Lucy. An Opportunity, I hope, will ſoon offer for 
my Eſcape, then I'll talk of an Huſband, Amy. 


— 
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4 SONG, 


| Thus here confined ns Reaſon 1 now, 

| But to pleaſe a cruel Parent : : 
What Harm can there be ff now how, - 

Ehpement make through the. — aps 


Opportunity Foe had newer ny 
Th 4% Os of w_ _ N * 
5 efore think meet, 
22 Cn and Might to embrace. 


What wou'd mot I part ang for my Freedom, 1 
My Liberty's to me more feveet. | 
Then are Hundreds of Pounds to a Freeman, 


Than Thouſand: of Pounds at my Feet. 


You ſhan't bear the Blame, * 
— the Dur. 
| Who's there? See Any. 
Au. Somebody wants me, I ſuppoſe. 
- Tucy, You oy go then. | [Exit Amy, 
Lucy Sola. 


It was was enough at one Time to tell area; Liberty, 
not of an Huſband too: I'll maintain my Sentiments of 
that to myſelf ; when I am married, no doubt ſhe'll 
foon hear of it. Exit. 


scENE v. The Street, 
Enter Artful and Amy. 


457. I ſent for you to acquaint of a very partic 
lar Aﬀair, relating to yourſelf en Foot z you know 


one Baff el ö 


. 


beſt Uſe of his Time; that's all Upon 
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Any. He is my Sweetheart, what of him ? 5 
Art. 1 believe he is a ſtrange Sort of a Spark ; Does 

he court you for a Wife or a Whore, think you? 

Am. For neither, that I'm aſſur'd of, he can hardly 
ſay Boe to a Gooſe. - ve Flt 

Art.. You muſt certainly have heard that he is of a 
noble Extraction; his Family I know full well, he has 
been with me, hearing of my Profeflion of a—That's 
nothing —He wants me to delude you for his carnal 
Appetite—He ſeeks a Bit for his Cat, my Dear. 

Amy. No ſure! He never to me appear'd in the 
leaſt _— given, or ſo much as leaning that Way. 
(afide) If he had, I ſhou'd not have deny'd him. 
(ro Artfal) We only kiſs'd, toy'd, and fo forth Vou 
quite —_ me, 1 affure you. 

Art. It actually is Matter of Fat—You ſhall hear 

how I manag'd ; I told him that as your Maſter's 

Houſe was near mine, and on the ſame Side of the 

Way, that he ſhould ſee you homewards, and bri 

you into my Houſe; as it were accidentally ; then 1 

wou'd force you to Bed, where were two Keys to the 

Door, one of which I promis'd him ; when we judg'd 

you aſleep, ſuſpeRing nothing, he was to make the 

my Honour, 

Madam, my Propoſition agreed not one Tittle wich 

either my — — — countenane'd him 

for no other n, than to gain you an Opportunit 
of for ever making yourſel{—You ſhall act in this 

Manner, his Nature confider'd is as baſhful as his Name; 

take a Candle with you, and put under a Tub, which 

I'll provide, and lie on the Bed in your Cloaths, I'll 

have a Parſon ready. 

= I return. you all imaginable Thanks, and will 
gratify to the utmoſt, (fide) Who cou'd expect ſo 
reat Friendſhip from an old Bawd, and againſt her 
ſeſſion too. (to Artful) Madam, I preſume you are 
ſorry for your miſpent Life, and reſolve, for the future, 


to amend, by ſhewing yourſelf in this Form to me. 


Art. Really it is an ill Sort of a Life ; but, what can 
| | we 
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we do ? In this your Affair I doubt not your Genero- 
ſity, if you marry him, if not, he ſhall ſatisfy Did I 9 
tell you I charged him not to marry you upon any Ac- 
count whatever? | FF lee 

Anu. Vou did not Why counſell'd you him ſo ? 

* Art. On Purpoſe to hinder Suſpicion of any Intention ot] 
againſt him, and by that intirely gained his Heart; | 
the Fooliſh Coxcomb told me he lov'd you execrably, do 
vehement, ſuperabundant, and many more fine Names z 
withal ſaid, he would give any Thing to obtain you, 

that he was very Baſhful, ſo thought it the beſt Method 
to ſurprize you, and take you at a Nonplus. F 


| 1 Ai. I ſhall ever gratefully acknowledge this fuper- 
| 


abundant, vehement, execrable Favour, and do ſin- 
cerely promiſe it ſhall be viſible in my Heart to Eter- 


nity—You'll excuſe me, Madam, my young Miſtreſs 
will want me. [Exeunt Omnes /ſeveralh. 6 
: tp / 2 : |; qu 
SCENE VI. A Chamber in Terrible's , 
Houſe. K 
1 | : 5 ve 
Enter Lucy, Crafty, and Terrible. , 
Ter. Mr. Crafty, I'll leave you to yourſelves—Pray m 
give her her Medicines. [Exit Terrible. ſh 
| Lucy. I waited very impatient for your Coming. b 
„ _ Cra. Let's contrive ſome Means or other ſor Jour 


Eſcape— Is Amy ſafe ? 
L.. I expect Amy every Moment, ſhe'll rather for- 
Wl ward our Deſigu chan hinder it; I have told her every 
Wl Thing—Shov'd I? | | 
| Cra. Now we are blown—How came you to. truſt 
her with it? 39} | . 
| Lucy. B=cauſe ſhe always behav'd herſelf with a great 
deal of good Nature towards me I gave her twenty 
Guineas; no, I didn't give em her, I only ſlipp' d them 
into her Hand. . | Fe. 
Cra. You might as well have kept them for = 


0 
6 
N 


— 
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Lucy. That's to what I intend you. © © 

Cra. Where's the Key of the Door? 
Lacy. My Father, I fear, hath lock'd w in——Til 

lee. (runs ts the Door ) It's even ſo. | 
Cra. As you have truſted Any, I muſt truſt her too, 

otherwiſe our*Deſigns will be hard „ 

Lay. NAA e ou 

do, it is but e 

Cra. Vou th may truſt her. Sy” 

. You may. | 

— 1 . 

Cra. J will, 


* 
— — — 
— — 


——— — I = . 
— - * — 
— 
—- 
= — — 
- » —— 


Eater Amy. 

% Am ) ; I preſume your young Miſtreſs dan a ac- 
— 4 of — to free herſelf from ms 
Bondage of a cruel Father this Night. Now, Am, all 

I require of you, is to go down Stairs, and leave the 
Key in the- Door, as it were e and I'll con- 
vey Miſs out. 

Any. I can agree to no ſuch Thirg, Miſs Lucy will 
be requir'd at my Hands, but I'll tell you how you 
may act, and aſſiſt you too. (efide.) leaſt th 
ſhould force me to deliver the Key, I'll make yrs 
beſt of my Way. . [Exit running. 

15 What now! weld chan ever | e 
main 

Lacy. I'll call . 4. 2 SE 5 

Ax. (anfavers without) Miſs! —- 

Lucy. Hay, come in one Minute, Amy ! 


Enter Amy. 


(0 Amy) Here A, take this Diamond Necklace. 
(gives it her) 220 1 fm it you—Leave the Key with 
me, md go donn for ome TOONS e 


— OG 


. 
PI ES 
20 = —— "OOO — — —ů— — —— 


| ” eee 
Glaſs of Wine to take wy Medichnesin that will take 
up ſome Time, Any. 
Am. . 

ally, 2 5 | 


2 Ye Yo Yo IV we neunen e Pr 


Cra. ( Lncy} Do you after her ſofrly—St 24 
Corner of the Street, 20 Til be with you ently. 
tag. If T "ſpy my Father; I'll flip into fome Houſe, 
\ 5 3 * 


| Crafiy Saks. 


Cra. My ig tn "till 8 Terrible comes, 
| may give a to my Proceedings, or at leaſt 
# take off the in Opinion of me verde ian pond 
\t occafioned. 


1 _— Kare! make as much Noiſe as ever 


Ss © 5 þ . 4 vo twi2 


* 
a_ aa ͤ alb©Ofo tro 


you can, 
Amy. hun als, ber Feat as Mad, call 
bud) Tom / Dick! Harry! oy young Wiper 


Enter Terrible. 5 


Tr. What's Lucy killing you! If ſhe was killing 
you, you cou'dn't make —— . Noite— The Wench 1s 
certainly Mad Red Hair Wenches are always hot. 
1 Am. 
do draw a little Beer, and a'Glaſs of Wine for her —1 
Wl | am ſure I did not tarry two Minutes. 
Pr. Gone! Then you left the Door open. 
1 Cra. (afid:) Miſs will think me long. le Terrible 
|| - Sir, your humble Servant; I hope you'll excuſe me, 
don't love to be in Broils. [Exit. 
A. I did not imagine any ſuch Thing could hap: 
pen 


7 An ſcard you my Service To- morrow, pn 


* 
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2 Space of Time, and Mr. 0 with 
ive you didn't, but for that - 


not find your young Miſtreſs—What! Let her out un- 
cur'd of the Witchcraft—I will never forgive you, you 

Jade—Becaufe I make you ſo familiar, as to let : 

— 4 v2 you think you can do any Thing with | 

) 

Amy. Indeed Sir, indeed Sir, I didn't d it. | 

I will never do fo again. — her E wok (rin) 
Ter. I don't 25 you'll ever have her to do fo 

again by. (Ac Go immediately, and ſeek her. 

Terrible Solw. 


I have uſed Girl very ill, i locking her 
from all Kind of Society thus long, 1 am now 1 = 
afraid it will make her run into Extreams ; if I had not 
-us'd her ſo, — TIN 

nity of leaving me. | 


Children on Parents much depend 3 
If raſh, we bring them to ill End ; 


If too indul kind, 2 
They carlos fe that 


. 
- 

- — — Oo ——— — 

- FR - — 


= 


The End of the Second A. 
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| "ACT II SCENE TI. 
SCENE. A Stud. 


= TR Al Y Maſter certainly is gone out upon 


( ſome danin'd Enterprize or other, 
chat he ſtays thus late He minds 
che Words of the Countryman to Iris 
Son: My Son, ſaid he, get Money ; 
12 baoneſtly if you can, but beſure get 
Money Faith I believe my Maſter has not earn'd one 
ſingle Penny in a downright honeſt Way ever ſince he 
carded Wool at twelve Years old, and now he's full 
forty ; I cou'd not do ſo for the World, not I, ¶ Satin 
his Head) I ſhall never be fit for this Profeſſion, tho 
now I can foretel Wonders that ſhall never come to paſs, 
read over an aſtrological Figure, with as much Judg- 
Went] as any one in Town, tell all the particular Actions 
in a Family for twenty Years paſt, but then I muſt be 
told them before—Well, I imagine myſelf now capable 
|. to ſet up for myſelf, yet I have one Thing wanting, I 
cannot tell a Lye and ſtand to it—Telling a Man he 
was actually dead, and buried ſeven Years ago, to his 
Face, is no Lye in our Way. What is a Lye in our 
Way ?—Upon ſecond Thoughts there can be no ſuch 
- Thing as telling a Lye with us, 'our Calling is made up 
with nothing elſe ; it's like the Lawyers Ifeggs, and if 
a Man does honeſtly in his Profeſſion, he mult be an ho- 
peſt Man: In Courſe, an Highwayman, _— | 
oo | reaker 


— 


— 
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breaker, a Pickpocket, if he be honeſt in his Buſineſs, ' 
he's an honeſt Man—Well, now it's plain to me, if I 
do nothing bat tell Lies to get Money out of People,” I 
am honeſt—Before I profeſs for myſelf, Pl ſee if I 
can get any Money by telling Lies to this Cat. (takes 
up the Cat) Puſi, Puſi, Mrs. Puſi, do not you want to 
know your Fortune ?—Yes, yes, to be ſure ; for what 
elſe comes ſhe here—Your Fortune, Mrs. Pai, (I muſt 
follow My Maſter's Rules) is to keep your Coach very 
ſoon, have many fine Children, live in great Splendour 
at Court. (throws the Cat down) I don't find that all 
thoſe Lies gets any Money out of her, but how can it 
be when I conſider it, I can have no more of a Cat 
than her Skin, and that I can have at any Time of her— 

Iwill even go, and ſee what I can do where's there's 

Money to be had, if I can find it out—I have a Thought 
juſt come into my Head; my Lady Neb/e lives hard | { 
by, and keeps many Servants, I'll go and perſuade them [ 
to know their Fortune, and then I ſhall come to have 
a great Name, if any one Thing I happen to tell them 
comes to paſs: Then, perhaps, I may be ſent for to 
my Lady forſooth, and by that means come at laſt tq 
keep my Coach, as well as ſhe—Stuff me may I. 


SCENE II. A Chamber in Artful's 
„ 
Amy hing upon a Bed with her Cloaths on, J | 


a Tub with a lighted Candle under it by 
the Bed-Side. bo <a — 35 


Tur Baſhful in the Dark cantiouſh, 
b 7 ry £2 $4 11 - 3 4 
Any. Who's there ? What Noiſe is there? Who durſt 
venture into my Room at this Time o Night? 5 


Bets. It's nobody but me, Amy. 


' 


2 
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4. Me, me, who's me? 

Bab. Your old Friend, 

Any. What! D How came you here ? | 

_ de ans 
my Dear Won't you let me, . my u 
To- morrow, indeed Any. - 

8 (Any take: op the Tub, the Abend Candle ap 

pears, Baſhſul walks from the Bed.) 

(oft) Now there's a Light, I can ſay no more; I am 
firuck all of an Heap—I ſhou'd have had my Ends if 
the Light had not come, I really believe I mod. 


(Amy gets off the Bed, blows the Candle out.) 
A. (afade) The Hopes of his marrying me cauſe | 


me now to act contrary to my natural Inclinations—| 
certainly have a Propenfity — myſelf to his ſweet 
Embraces. [Ei. 
, (afidt) The Darkneſs oyerwhelming we fo fud- 

denly ſurprin d me, I proteſt. (:arning jowerd: the Bed, 
as thinking Amy there) My Dear Any, III come to Bed 
Shall I? ( To be fare ſhe has blow'd the Candle out 
to give me an Opportunity to come to Bed. (% Amy, 
% there) What ! not anſwer me Am. (glas) Silence 
gives Conſent. (He throws off bis Coat won the Floor) 


"4; @ Amy, ay if there) I am coming, Amy, (feels for the 


Bed.) . 7 Bed rifes up. 
Where are you, Amy? (a/ids) She won't anſwer now, 
leaſt I ſhould think her — (fill feeling” for the 
Bed) I can't find the Bed, not I, certainly there was 
one here juſt now—I Il call for a Light. ( knocks with 
his Foot. ) 


Enter Andul with a Candle. 


(to Artful) Madam, was there not a Bed here ? Was 

not Amy in Bed here? 

Art. a, Sir, but 3 8 you attem ill 
u have half the 


you peed, youll mary her ; 2 Parſon i 


— 
£ Bob 


22 — Wn 4 Q At. 


2 
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Baſs. Marry her forſooth Marry her do you ſay— 
did you not adviſe me not to marry her upon any Ac- 
count whatfoever ? 5 | 

Art. I did that only to forward it. Imagin'd you 
I'd let you come into my Houſe to make a Bawdy- 
Houſe of it. | 

Baſh. A Bawdy-Houſe, 4 * I wiſh I cou'd, 
(to Art.) a Bawdy-Houſe is an honeſt Houſe; If I had 
not imagin'd yours a Bawdy-Houſe, I would never 
have come into't—Why took you my Money for? 
to ſerve me in this Manner, ay ? ; 


Art. In Order to make you good and marry Amy. 
Baſh. (afide) All's out now! The Impudence of this 
old Bawd— (fo her) I tell you, Slut, you are an old 
Bawd— Were not you Bawd to my Father before I was 
got? Should I have been a Baſtard but for you? For 
this Uſage of me I'll indict your Houſe To morrow, 
124 I'Il have you whipp'd at the Cart's Arſe for't you 
Art. (ade) Ah! ah! ab! Really I cowdn't think 
the Fellow had fo much Courage muſt not fall out 
with him (to Baſhful) Mr. Ba/&/u/come be civil, you 
and I ſhall be better Friends by. and by —Suppoſe you 
ſhould want to make a Whore of any other Perſon but 
Amy—T will be always at your Command. (lies bim) 
Take that you Baſtard—I knew I cou'd bring you into 
Nature at laſt—Paſſionate Folks are always the 
| natur'd. | | F 

Baſp. You ought to make me ſome Amends fer this 
ill Uſage ; but now my Paſſion is over, I can't be an- 

gry with you neither; come let us drink together — _- 

Where is Amy? | . : ht 13 
r. If you'll venture yourſelf with me, I'll ſhew 


you. "IT N 9 * 8 
Bah. L follow with Pleaſure. I Banur Ombes. 


* 


- 


SCENE 


L " 1 
1 
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SCENE Ini. 4 Hell in Terrible ? 


. | oth 
vel 
Enter Terri ble Sele. Da 


Ter. A Mas juſt now brought me the ill News of 
my Daughter's being married All my Joys, my Hopes 
are vatifhed—"This certainly muſt 'be ſome Device of 
my Maid Am, or of Mr. Crafty, and yet what Ends 

cou'd either have in it, any more than pleaſing my 
— has nothing without my Aid If ſhe's 
actually wedded, I'm utterly undone Gi en is undone 
alſo ; for to him, after my Deceaſe, I have already be- 
1 her: I never * endure the ne Sentiments 
of her Marrying, e er then—Perhaps it's falſe Re 
PI fo perſwade myſelf, till I am — — to 
the con [Drums and Trumpets without. 
Do not I hear the Noiſe of Drums and Trumpets? 
Who waits there ? (knocks wwith bis Foot) 


Enter Tattle. 


(to Tate) What means that Noiſe ? | 
1 9K It i is Sir, to give you oy of your Daughter's 


ng. in 

Ter. True! 
Tart. It is as true as you ſtund there. 
Tier. It is not yet evident to me -I won't believe it. bee 


| Tatt. You may chooſe whether you'll believe it or Th 
no; 1 5 aſſare A A 8 appt 
| pets, but your Mai th with us pro- 
teſts Miſs Lacy is aQually married. ; 

Ter. Say you ſo—It camot be—Whe'd have her? 
Every li Child knows her Dependance is ſolely on 
q me, and there are ſo many Fortune-Hunters in thoſe 
Times, that ſhe'll hardly go off without a Purſe—But 
wi ce wen. ane: | 

| | 3 Tatt. 
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- Tatt. Your Death, very ſoon, Sir, cauſed lin to 
marry her. 

Ter. What him? Do you know who it i??? 

Tatt. Only by Hearſay, Sir; ſome ſay that he is a 
Man of great Account, others that he's indifferent, 
others that he came off of a Dunghil, but all hold him 
very pretty—Sir, that very pretty Has made your 
Daughter fallin Love with him. 

Ter. Have you never heard that this is ſome Trick 


or Intrigue of Amy's ?. 


Tatt. I can't ſay I ever did, without wronging my 


Conſcience ; but if I may be ſo bold, Sir, as to tell 
you my Opinion in the Caſe, 


Ter. Your Opinion, you Sill Goole-cap—What's : 


your Opinion? —Let me hear it however. 

Tatt. In my humble Opinion it is a Contrivance of 
both your Maid Amy — Mr. Crafty, the Conjuror, 
who came to cure y onng Miſs of her Witchcraft, when 
ſhe was no more bewitch'd than J. 

Ter. I thought what an Opinion you had indeed ; 
no, no, Tattle, your-Head is not yet long enough for a 
Counſellor—TI ſay ſhe was actually bewiich'd—Mr. 
Ber ſaid ſhe was bewitch'd. 

Tatt. Mr. Blifter, Sir, is grown old and infirm in his 
Body, and if I an't damnably miſtaken, it is more than 
probable his Soul was much ieaning that Way, when he 
ſaid your Daughter was bewitch' d. 

Ter, Do you then think Mr. Ble had alſo an Hand 
in my Daughter's Deſtruction? 


; How can you call it Deſtruction? When it has 


av'd her from the Green- Sickneſs I think Baer had 
— worſe than a Jackanapes, if he had _ any, 
Thing againſt his Pocket. | 
Ter. He might poſſibly be fee'd. 


Tatt. No, Sir, ; — 


Ter. But I ſay yes, Sir. 
Tatt. Mr. Blifter, I poſitively believe, is one of the 


koneſteſt Men alive ; a downright honeſt Man, tho' I 
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hear, 
Te. Say on, nothing will vex me, but to hear, he 
fav'd my Dau ter from the Green Sickneſs, 
Tatt. "He id worſe than that. | 
Ter. Then he muſt be a Devil incarnate—The De- 
vil upon two Sticks—The Devil all over. 
Tart. I thought you was going to mention all the 
Devils in Hell—What need of ſo many Devils? 
Ter. But what, Tatth, can be worſe to me, than 
faving my Daughter from the Green-Bickneſs ? - 
Tatt. III tell you, Sir, Mr. Blfter, ons Seb gr 
as well as an Apothecary, came to dreſs your 


Hicke --up, when you cou dn't ſtand, Sir. 
Ter. You are an i Coxcomb, Sirrah. 
Tate. And, Sir, he brought his Man with him ſome- 
times to carry the Cataplaſms : T'cad he needn't have 
been ſo proud, + doe whe frm ear om op Jandles 
V Yourſelf —Who are you? Dow I 
Yer. Y = ? t you on 
ſe ſor Burthens? 2 equal 
Mr. Blifter, you filly Puppy ? * 1 
e The very next Nignt after you was ſo con- 
ſumedly drunk, Sir, I happened to let Bifer and his 
Man out, and T being under his Care at that Time for 
Deafneſs, he ſpoke not fo flow to his Man as he other- 
wife wou d To hinder you too long in Ex- 
pectancy, I'll tell you, Sir, BA which 1 11 took par 


ticular otice of. 


Ter. Make what Haſte yon can, for 1 . Ing 
à Gentleman of great Faſhion. . 
Tate. Well, Sir, to make ſhort of my Story, he 
ſaid, he was afraid your Leg would Fo been well 
with the firſt Plaiſter, ſa order'd his Man to 
ſomething of a different Nature to backen the Cure, 
otherwiſe added he, I ſhall get nothing by't. _ 
Ter. What then, he cur'd it at laſt—If every Dealer 
Was not at this 9 Juncture to do fo, he could not 


ſupport 


dan tell you ſomething of him, you wol'dwve like to 


cat one Night, when you went Hick--up, Hic by 


SF 


2 


Manner— _ 2 
tother Day, when T U a Picee of the have 
for fix, ſeven and eight $hillings an Ell to three ſeve - 
ral People, and perſwaded them all they had good 
Penn 

Tatt, Really, Sir, if I may ſpeak my Sentiment, 1 i 
ever before imagined you very juſt ; but Faith, we ar 
all honeſt till we're caught. 

Ter. Tatth, Do you run immediately to Mr. Gli, 
give my Service, and deſire he'll ne his coming 
till To- morrow about this Time, I am going Abroad 
If you tell him one Ward of Lags Meriage, III 
hang you, you Dog—Run—Make Haſte. 

1 .. 


U Rt 


if poſſible, about the Matter Poor Man! It Ie 
81 


(Ea. Terrible. 


SCENE Iv. 4 Study 


Enter Crafty and Tom. 


Tom, Is the young Lady married yet, Maſter 
Cra. Ves, Tom-—A good while ſince. >} #1 0 
Tom. How much may you have got by em? 
Cra. What I have got, is to come. | 
upon what's to 


Tom. (afide) He wou'd-never depend FF 
(to Craſiy) No ready Specie, Maſter?, What! j- 


come. 
No Cole ? Not a fingle Teſter ? | 

Cra. Not cne Farthing, Tom—1I have enly got a 
Bank-Bill of two hundted Pounds, which I perſwaded 
Miſs Lucy to teal from her. Father for me. | 


Tom, 
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* I cord: e you wou'd une fo u 
| Trouble ;—T hope, Maſter, yan'l make me a 
| Preſent ſomething for kseping the Secret: - 
* That you may require of Mr. Goodbech, with. 
ont any Diſpute he Il remember you. * 

Tom. He'll remember me, I ſuppoſe, as Mr. Amor 
did, to whom you married rl the old Oiſter- 
_ woman. _ 

Cra. How was that? 

Tom. He kick'd and cud me ow, ſwore he 
wou'd break all the Bones in my Skin, thinking that 
- wou'dvex you—He ſolemnly proteſts he't! grind your 

Bones to Qatmeal, he'll certainly be up with you, he's 
a Man of a ftrong Reſolution, but he Go made every 
Thing eaſy with me, and gave me a Pint of Wine, he 
wants to get off of the Marriage, and vows—That he 
prone marry the old Oiſter-woman was funny enough 

ah! ah! ah! If Iwill perſwade Blownzzey that ſhe 
js norenaried he will gratuity me. 

Cra. Gratify you, you megn-: Handſomely reward 


Tom. Ay, ay, it was gratify—Why- ſhould not I be 
gratify'd as well as you 14 tell you what, if he'll 
give me Money enough, I'll ſwear I was the Parſon 

that married them.. 
|  Cra. You muſt not do that Tort; you moſt ther 
ſwear you did not, if you did: Take Care of the 
2 Tab! It hall be kept hat will fi 
om. Pub! It ivate ; 0 t 
nify the Law then? i 1 
Cra. You Simpleton, you mere Ideot, ben you 
have once ſwore you've married them, you'll immedi- 
ately be put into Salva Cuſtodia, for Want of Canoni- 


_ cal Robez—You can't keep it private, it's impoſſible. 


| Tom. (afide) He calls me ſo many Simpletons, I dare 
not aſk him what Salve Cuſtards are. (to Crafty) 

Where did you ſay I ſhall be put? 
F  _ Cra. Into Jail, without any Diſpute ; cherefor * 
4A wy Advice, run no ſuch Hazards. | 1 
. ' Tom, 
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Tem. ( Afde) Salve Cuſtards, is that Goal? I did not 
know ſo much afore. (zo Cra.) Your Advice Ma- 
ſer, I was ever willing to embrace. : 
Cra. Go you to Mrs. Blue (ſeeing Amor don't live 
with her) from me and tell her ſhe is not marrieJ, 
and perſwade her to accept of Money to ſign Articles 
of Separation, that if ſhe will give you fifty Pounds, 
you'll get an hundred more for her, but don't let her 
fool you ; make her enter into a Bond to pay you the 
Money Tom, before you proceed. 
Tom. Well ſay'd Maſter, two Heads is better than 
one, I ſhould never have thought of that myſelf, I 
will go immediately by your Leave, leaſt 1 "= 
xit, 


Crafty Solus. 


SY _  VYD 0D, Oo Mt io” 6s 


2 / 

Cra. IT fear ſomething cloudy hangs over my Head, 
that the new married Couple ſtay thus long (takes an 
Almanack out of his Pocket, read] Saturn is in Con- 
junction of Luna, a bad Day, but here is a Sextile of 
Venns, and the Moon, which impedites a little, tho?. 
Venus is retrograde in Gemini — where's Jupiter, 
Mars, the Head and Tail of the Dragon — all in 
Piſces, a watry Sign, and Cancer aſcending on the 
Horoſcope, which demonſtrates a bad Fate impends: 
It commands me ſtrictly to embrace no Water but 
Maidens, and that will take Care not to approach me 
believe —— Few in this Age ſave their Maiden- 
heads till fourteen —— However why ſhauld I dread. 
Water, when I am born to be hang'd. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Goodluck. (5b. Egg! 
4 $ONG. 


Thus, thus I'll embrace thou my Swain, {claſps her Haſ- 
On Dad my Mind ner caſt, band in her Arms. 
His Time's ended. Thine's now to reign, | 


And ade while Life doth laſt. 
C 


1 


— 
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| Hl pleaſant this Proſpect to me! _ 
An Huſband and my Liberty, © 


Mr. Good!. (Afide) I am married it's true, and to the 
Perſon I love, but what then — I have not one braſs 
Mite would it fave me from the Gallows —— little 
doth ſhe think (pointing to her) what ſhe, poor Soul! 
has to undergo, if her Father won't aſſiſt us, which J 
much doubt. (79 her) What Money haſt thou? 

Mrs. Good!. I have about ten Guineas. 

Mr. Good]. That's well. (fide) I will try Crafty 
if he'll lend me ſuch another Sum till Matters per- 
chance may be accommodated with Mr. Terrib/, 
(to Cra.) Mr. Crafty I have Occaſion for ten Guineas 
till to morrow, I promiſe you I'll ſatisfy it according 
to the Greatneſs of the Obligation wbich this Time 
requires. (Au.) Tho' 1 much queſtion whether 
it will be ever in my power to pay him. 
Cra. (Alt) Ratt him! I fear he's had Intelligence 
of the Bank Bill; what elſe ſhould this mean? 
(% him) Sir, I aſſure you upon my Honour, I have 
not ſo much about me, otherwiſe you may depend 
RW might command it with a deal of Plea- 
ure. | 
Mr. Goedl. Sir, I return you Thanks — can you 
then lend | 

Craft, Send immediately to Mr. Terrible, if you 
want Money, he's a good natur'd Man, and itlies in 
his Power to give you four, or five thouſand Pounds ; 
if you can perſuade him to't, (Ala) He may as 
ſoon raiſe the Dead, Ah! ah! ah! 

Mr. Good!. I fear the News of her wedding a Perſon 
of no Worth hath reach'd his Ears, which, if ſo, 
will cauſe him ever to abandon us. 

Cra. (Hide) The Fellow's introducing himſelf to 
aſk me again——I maſt away (70 bim) He values 
his Daughter better Sir, you'll excuſe — Im- 
portant Negociations call me immediate. 


[Exit running. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Good!. Huſband I am ſo pleas'd, I'm ſo happily 
— my Choice, that I am ready to leap out of 
my Skin. 


Mr. Good!. We ſhall do well, if your Father. will 


be reconciFd to us. - 

Mrs. Good}. That's poſhble, but his Reconcilia 
tion very improbable, I'll never ſeek it for my 
Part. 

Mr. Good!. Hold Child ! but when there's a Ne- 
ceſſity you mean. - | 

Mrs. Good!. Pray my dear Huſbind what Neceflity 
can there be to take ſo much Trouble as to make T- 
rible reconcil'd to us? an old Carmugine, old covetuous, 
old miſerly, good for nothing Father, as ever Girl 
was curs'd with —— ha' done —— I contemn, and 
dread the Thoughts of him. 

Mr. Goodl. My Dear don't fly into a Paſſion, have 
you never heard that Affairs in Life ſometimes run 
croſs ? 

Mrs. Good. Puh! don't talk at that Rate. 

Mr. Good! Suppoſe ourſelves deſtitute of all Neceſſa- 
ries of Life, would it not be requiſite to apply to him ? 

Mrs. Good]. You filly Oaf, we ſhall never have any 
Occaſion, don't you know I have got ten Guineas ? 


Mr. Geol. You underſtand little of Honſekeeping 1 f 


find; ten Guineas my Dear is nothing towards it. 

Mrs. Good! Why? then I have a two hundred pound 
Bank Bill in Mr. Crafty's Hand; ſure chat Il laſt 
long enough never to trouble the old Rogue. | 
Mr. Good!. You ſurprize me Love, how came you 
to truſt him with ſo much Money? (Aae I don't at 
all reliſh Crafy's having the Hill. 

Mrs. Good. Twasn't Money my Dear, twas 
only a bit of Paper, be'll-give it ue, never fear. 

Mr. Goodl. ( Afide ) who but a Fool would marry an 
Infant. (is ber) Do you remember your Promiſe? 


Mrs, Good}, By all Means let us go. 


. 
* 
— 


* SCENE 


[ Ereunt Omnes, 


' Two Plots diſerver'd, | 


| go 
SCENE V. A Tauern. 
Os with a Baſtet of Oyfters at | the Bur. 


Enter Tom. 


Tom. Miſtreſs, what's your Name now you re mar- 


2 $;-: 

Blow. I really can't tell, whether I am married 
or no, 

Tom. ( Afide) J believe fo too. 2 her ) what 
Name do you go by then ? 

Bhew. I always go by the Name of BU Up. 

Tem. Well, Madam Blowzey (pulls off his Hat, Jour. ) 

Blew. I'd as live you'd hit me a Slap in the Face 
as call me Madam plain Be es my _— 

Tem. Well, plain Blowzzy. 

Bhev. Blowzey, not plain Blowzey. 

Tom. ( Afide) Here's a Fuſs with B indeed, 
ſhe's B enough for certain. (to ber) did you 
hear me Madam Bu ? 

Blau. ( Afide) He will call me Madam bs 
muſt certainiy be a Man of good Figure, that the 
Word Madam is always in his Mouth. (to him) 
Sir, I really did not hear you. | 

| Tem. I did not deſign you ſhou'd. - 

Blew. Pray, Sir, what would you pleaſe to have of 
me?; 

Tem. ( Afide) Stuff me into Apple Dumplins, if I 
know what I was going to ſay. (to her) Madam, 
Madam, Madam, were you never married? I mean, 
had you never an Huſband ? 

Blny. I had once ſomething like an Huſband, 
where he is I cannot ſay, it was a merry Jeſt indeed. 
One Crafty a Conjuror. I think ſome 
Call him Doctor Some an Aſtrologer 
Some ſay he's a Magician, but I am rather apt ” be- 

eve 


— 
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lieye he's the Devil himſelf; blinded the Eyes of a 
Gentleman in ſuch a Manner that he would not let 
me reſt till he had actually married me, imagining 
me another Perſon ; all the Ceremony, but the Bed 
was perform'd. 

Tom. So you enjoy'd none of the moſt delicious 
Pleaſures of a matrimonial State. 

Blow. I don't count it was any Thing like Matri- 
mony, not I. | 

Tom. Was the Perſon you thus married of any Fi- 
gure in Life? 

Bleu. Certainly he was, and a ſtrange Figure too. 
he call'd me Lucy, wanted me to Bed to him, and I 
was then in the ſame dirty Pickle I am now; really 
I was ſurpriz'd. g 

Tom. How was he dreſs'd. 

Blow. I'll aſſure you very handſome ———he had 
a Sword by his Side, and a long Wig traiPd down to 
the very Gruond. 

Tom. Was not his Name Ar? | 

Bw. Then you have heard of it. (miles). May 
be you're come from him. | | 

Tom. I came not from him, but from the Conjuror 
to whom I am a Servant, he has certain Intelligence 
Mr. Amor is very uneaſy concerning this Match, and 
would give any Thing. (Aide) what a Fool am 
I? (to ber) I mean, I fancy, I can prevail with 
him to give you a Sum of Money to fizn Articles of 
Separation betwixt you, provided you'll give me half 
of it for my over Care, and then you know I ſhall bz 
ſure to get as much as I can, I won't require a Far- 

thing, if I don't bring it to paſs. | 

Blow. If he's willing to give me Money for a Se- 

paration as you call it, I muſt be certainly married, 


and then I'll be ſq wiſe as to oblige him to maintain 


me, the Law will do that Sir. | £ 
Tom. If he perhaps tarries in England, but I affure 
you, updn the Word of an honeſt Man, he is actually 
going to ſet Sail this Week for Holland. (Aid) 
| C3 „ 


* 
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was it not my Calling I eou'd n't have ſwallow'd ſuch 


a damn'd Lye for the World, and now it goes againſt 
my Grain. (e her) and Madam, no one Perſon 


in the univerſal World knows of it, but me, and my 
Maſter ; not even the Captain he's going with. (Af) 
I don't know how he ſhould. 

Bl:w. I gueſs then he'll diſguiſe himſelf in Wo- 
man's Apparel, | * 

Tom. ( Afide) That flip of my Tongue about the 
Captain I fear'd wou'd blow all, it's well ſhe takes it 
ſo, otherwiſe my great Wiſdom cou'd never have 
heal'd it (i her) therefore Madam, will it not 


be the beſt Way to accept of a certain Sum which I 


will obtain for you, and think no more of him — ii 
not a Bird in the Hand worth two im the Buſh ? 

Bliau. ( Aſide) he has almoſt perſwaded me. (to him) 
Sir I'll be rul'd by you in any Thing. 


Tom. Is there not one Sh an Attorney lives near? 


Blow. He has like the reſt of his Profeſſion the 
Name of a very honeſt Man — what of him ? 

Tom. You'll not be againſt ſigning a Bond to me to 
pay me half of the Money you receive of Mr. Amor, 
_ . my extraordinary Care, and Trouble in this 
Affair. | 

Bhw, Not in the leaſt Sir I never before thought 
I ſhould have been oblig'd to employ a Lawyer; but 
they are like us Women, neceſſary Evils. - 

Tom. (Afide) My Maſter will never have the Senſe 


of his Simpleton Tow — what a Block head was he, he 


cou'd n't bid me inſiſt on half the Money, but I muſt 
be contented with a third Part forſooth, kitts Cut- 
takins, odds Buttakins won't I. (to her) I there 
hold with you, if you'll ſtay one Moment I'll give 


you a Song of my on making. 
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Hayoy's the Man, if a Lawyer he ſeeks, 

hance with an honeſt Profeſſor ; 

But himſeff thrice hapdier far; that keeps 
Out of the Clutches of either. 


Fagoes it's hard to meet with an honeſt Lawyer, even 
ſo far as his Calling will allow — bard dealing 
with Lawyers. [ Exeunt Omnes, 


SCENE VI. A Chamber. 


Enter Mrs. Goodluck Sola. 


Mrs. Good]. I have been with Mr. Crafty for the two 
hundred Pound Bill, he at firſt deny'd to my Face he 
had any ſuch Thing, at laſt he angrily ſay'd I gave ic 
him to gain me my Huſband, and Liberty as the 
Truth was— Farther told me that as there was no Evi-. 
dence it ſignified nothing my troubling him, for he 
wou'd never own it to any one but myſelf, and that 
ſhould be in private — it's well I perſuaded Mr, Good- 
luck I os aps in ſeſt— what can we now do? all my 
ten Guineas are gone, but three ſingle Farthings, 
and my Husband has not one Half. penny to himſelf 
— He muſt run in debt there's no help for't, I would 
rather have him in a Priſon than ſtoop to my Father— 
An Huſband in Priſon don't ſound well neither, and 


his Wife might avoid it — I muſt pull down this | 


proud Heart of mine at laſt. 
Enter Mr. Goodluck. : 


Mr. Good!. My Dear have you yet according to your 
Promiſe thoroughly weighed Want, and Abundance in 
a Ballance, — one HY you ? 

| | 4 ; 


* 
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| Mrs. Good]. I imagine it ſhou'd be the chieſeſt Care 
of every Man before he enters into the State of Ma- 
trimony, to provide for that feeble Thing a Wife. 
Mr. Goodl. Feeble indeed! but being nece ſſited before 
I married you, perſuaded myſelf you had ſufficient to 
maintain us both. 
Mrs. Good!. In * Conſcience I believe ſo—little of 
Love—all Money ! well ; you're right enough ſerv'd. 
Mr. Good/. Upon my Troth I lov'd you execrablp. 


to humble myſe}f — Neceſſity is a cruel Thing which 
none know, but they that experience — This comes 
of Liberty —— I am very hungry (to him) You 
may ſend to my Father if you will. | 

Mr. Coal. A Porter is already diſpatch'd. 

Mrs. Geod!.. Succeſs attend him. 

Mr. Goodl. ( Aide) Hunger, Thirſt, and Nakedneſs, I 
fear impends ( her) Hark! I hear ſome Foot- 
ſep — The Meſſenger already. 


= 


Enter Meſſenger. - 


17 Me) What luck. 
V. Sir, according to your Direction I ae the 

Lady was alone, and gave her Duty. 

Mrs. Good!. (to Goodluck) Why did you give my 
Puty for? | 

Mr. Gaod{. That's only Complaiſance my Dear— I 
have often ſent my Service to thoſe I utterly abhor 
for Faſhion Sake. 

Mrs. Good/. If it is the Faſhion 1. am content. 

Meß. Sir. 

Mr. Geodl. (Aſide) Hang the ill look d Dog. (to her) 
J hav'n't a Farthing to pay him. 

Mrs. Goodl. (Hide) Nor I but three, I proteſt. 

Me. Sir. 

Mr. Good]. Get you gone you Raſcal, and come ” 
Morrow — don't plague me, I've got no Half-penc 
can you change me a three Pound twelve Sirrah. 


Mg. 


Mrs. Goodl. (Afide) I never expected to be thus oblig d 


Gd dn MD Aa 


@ Third pays for All. 57 
MJ. (Afide)"I fancy he's a mad Man. (to him) 
| here's your Money Sir. 

Mr. Goodl. (Jade) Money ! I'm ruin'd ! the Dog can 
change me a three Pound twelve! How muſt I do 
now ? (to him) ſure Sirrah you won't be ſo mi- 
ſtruſtful of me, as to oblige me to change a three 
Pound twelve for three Pence. 

Meſſ. Sir, I have Money for you from the Gentle- 
man, 

Mr. Gao. Oh, oh, is it io—how much? 

Meg. Twenty Pounds in Silver Sir, they are in 
this * (gives it bim.) 

Mr. Good!. (opens the Bag) Take that for thy Succeſs 
(gives him Money.) 

Meß. Sir, the Gentleman ſays if his Daughter will 
come to him her ſelf, ſhe ſhall have any Thing in his 
Power to grant, but he'll uever ſend the Value of one 
Mi:e by any other Hand. [Exit Meſſ. 

Mr. Gooal. By Zove! I was in a terrible Taking 
what to do about paying him — who wou'dn't ſend a 
ſham Duty for this ? do you ſay he was a cruel 
Father? 

Mrs. Goodl. Was he not? But for this unexpett- 
ed unlook'd for Generoſity, the Thoughts of all his 
Cruelty I'll henceforth for ever root out of my Me- 
mory — no longer ſtyle him cruel — Tu fix a Day 
and wait on him. 

Mr. Goedl. No more now — conſider I'm hungry. 

1 Omnes. 


The End of the Third AB. 
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SCENE, AStudy. 
A Table, Pen, and Ink. 
 Crafiy, and Tom. 


oy Terrible is ſeeking for you, that 
> he hath had certain Intelligence 
you've been the only Perſon, 
| which hath drawn his Daughter 
into the Dilemma of a poor Ne- 

color Huſband. i 

Cra. I fear All's out — did ſhe mention any Thing 
——— the Bill ? | 

Tom. Not a Tittle of that. - 

Cra. What further did ſhe fay ?.: 

Tom. He vows Revenge, ſwears he'll iber 
bove Ground, impriſon you, fetter you, and what 
not that's ill; nay, he'll hang you, a he can, 

Cra. Hang me! | 

Tem. Yes, hang you. 

Cra. I muſt then be ſeen to no one — go you, and 
ſhut the Door, double lock it beſure, peep through the 
Wicket, and if any you fuſpe& approach, immedi- 
ately let me know. 

Tom. (Afide) My Maſter is now like to ſuffer for 
his Rogue: y. (Exit Tom. 


Ca. Was I to lead my Life over again, I would 
never 


| Juſt now met Amy, who fas Mr. 


as md ,  t®t# oo Aw .. . . 
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never occaſion any of thoſe Fears, I'd follow ſome other 


Employment — it is a wretched Thing to be oblig'd 
to cheat for a Livelihood — Honeſty is the beſt Ys 
I doubt I ſhall find it ſo with a Witneſs. 


Euer Tom running, 


Tom. Maſter, Terrible, and an whole Heap of Fel- 


lows, Ruffians, Tagg, Rag, and Bobtaile; have been 
backwards, and forwards, .to, and fro, to, and again 
by our Door, and at laſt [ heard one ſay ; let us break 
it open, which All agreed to; if they do they'll cer- 
tainly ſearch every Creek and Corner in the Houſe, 
but they*ll find Peters have thought of an Ex- 
pedient. 

Cra. Say, what is it ? 

Tom. (plucks off bis Hat and Wig) ada pluck 
of your Gown and Cap, and put on my Hat and 
Wig — make no Diſpatation. 

ra. Ay, that I will (phucks of bis Gown and Cap, 
i on Tom's Hat and Wiz) any Thing to fave my 
con, 


Tom. (puts on Crafty's chat FIl ſtand with . 


my Back towards the Door, and your's being a par- 

ticular Dreſs ; Terrible will doabtlels ſeize me, ima- 

gining me you, in the Interim make the beſt of 

your Way — beſure hide your Phiz — I hear them 

coming — now'T'll put myſelf into ſmugg Order, 
(turns and flands with bis Back towards t Door. ) 

If I ſhould laugh, it wou'd betray all. 

Cra. Conſider, Life lays at Stake. 


Tom. No, no, Maſter, never fear — I'll manage it 


well enough by and by. 
Enter Terrible, Conſlable, and Mobb. 


Tex. oo to Foal) There's your Priſoner. 


ſeizes Tom. Terribl: landing aloof. 


V 
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Ctra. ( Aide] I'll away while I am ſafe, I ſhall ſleep 
in a whole Skin now. [Exit Craſty. 
a Ter. That Fellow has deluded my only Daughter, 
and married her to a good for nothing Villain one 
. Goodluch, ſure the worſt Match that ever was —— he 
has alſo got ont of herat Times ſeveral Sums of Money, 
in particular a two hundred Pound Bank Bill, that 
I loſt when ſhe eſcap'd from me; no one can have it 
but him —Goedluck is as poor as Fob — away with him 
E. — away with him — I'll lend you an Hand Mr. Cor- 
. ſtable. (Terri. aud Conſt. offer iu drag bim along.) 
Dom. Gentlemen, pray defiſt — you certainly are 
' miſtaken in your Man, I am only a Servant, my 
Name is Tom, my Maſter I ſuppoſe ye ſeek. | 
"Ter, (turns Tom about) Amazing! It is none of 
Crafty. (to Tom) are not theſe Mr. Crafty's 
Cloaths ? 5118 | 
Tom. Sir, I ſometimes put on my Maſter's Cloaths, 
when I expect any particular Perſon— they inſpire me 
Sir mightily. | Ps 
Ter. Inſpire you! how d'ye mean inſpire you? 
Tom. Sir, they'd inſpire you, if you'd put them on. 
Ter. Let me try their mighty Inſpiration. / . | 
| Tom. (Aide) That's what I ſought. (vo Ter) 
Sir, you ſhall with a great deal of Satisfaction (pus of 
Crafty's Chaths, Terrible * them on) (to Conſt. c.) 
Gentlemen, as yet you ſee there's no more Occafion 
for you. (Tom puts on Terrible's Har and Mig.) 

| - [Exeunt Conſt. and Mob. 
(Aide) I'll run, and lock the Door after them — and 
then —— (Tom focks the Door) (70 Terrible) 
Don't you now feel yourſelf inſpir'd ? 

Ter. I think myſelf the ſame as before, 

Tom. But I don't imagine you are — Immediately 
ſurrender up the Warrant againſt my Maſter, and give 
him a Diſcharge on the Back; otherwiſe I'll ſerve 

you worſe than you did your Daughter, you ſhall nei- 
ther ſee Sun, Moon, nor Stars theſe ſeyen * 2 
| 2 7 


* * 


3 — Ak. 


a great Reſpect 


2 
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I'll keep you here on Bread, and Water, and cate- 
chizing Spirits ſhall be your daily Labour. | 
© Ter. Intolerable ! inſup "table! thoſe are hard 
Lines, ſure you don't intend what you ſay. (Ala. 
Ratt em, (throws off Crafty's Gown, pulls bis Hat 


and Wig off Tom, and putr the Cap en Tom) (to Tom.) 


let me out now, I have an extraordinary Aﬀair to 


, tranſi, that muſt by no Means be neglected, and I 


ſincerely promiſe I will to morrow enter into 
Releaſes; any thing you ſhall require. * | 
Tom. III do as I've ſay'd, I was always a Man of 
my Word, diſcharge the Warrant this Minute (takes 
Terrible's Cane out of his Hand) otherwiſe (offers to 
firike him) I'll beat your Fleſh to Mummy. 
Ter. (Afide) The damn'd Rogue is actually in ear- 
neſt I muſt do it. 


Warrant to oblige you, and your Maſter, for I have 
r him notwithſtanding. 

Tom. Great Reſpe& indeed ! when you'd hang him 
if you cou'd — make no Delay— don't pretend to 
dally with me. | 

Ter. Thave it not here, as I hope to be ſhav'd. 

Tom. (offers to firike him) P'Il have it out of your 
Bones then, you good for nothing Villain” 

Terr. Yes, yes, I have it here, I have it here, 
have a Moment's Patience, and I'll diſcharge it. 

2 | 5 lurites. 
Dom. (Afids) I much doubted I cou'd n't have 
brought the to my Terms, I'll warrant the very 
Sight of me will deter him for the futuro — he'll fly 
from me as fmall Birds from an Hawk (to him) 
it finiſh'd? ' Aged | 
* Terr, (gives it him) Read it, ſee if it ſuits your 
Sentiments. (Au.) The vile has outwitted 
me worſe than Crafty, who cou'd have thought a 

Fellow who had always the Character of a Fool had 


- 


fo much Senſe. 


„ — 


(zo him) All your terrible 
Speeches don't affrighten me, but Þ'11 diſch the 


Tom. (reads it to bimſeF) It will do — K not the 


| | 
Thoughts IN 
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Thoughts of your Liberty very . did not 
your tremble under you? 
Ter. Really I never was ſerv'd fo in all my Life. 
Tom. Really I believe it — who wou'd have under- 
gone ſo many and great Afflictions for the ſake of put- 


ting Pen to Paper one Minute— I'Il let you out Sir. 


(Tom runs unkcks the Door. 
Sir you're welcome, Sir your humble Servant, good 
bye t'ye. hab [Exit Terrible. 


| | Nom Solus. (puts on Crafiy's Gown.) 


What a great Milla it s for any Man @ have 
fooliſh 3 I mean one accounted fo — I have 
Wiſdom at Command, and Wit at Will — whoever 
byaſs's himſelf up with the Notion of making me a 
ool, will find a Knave in the Halter— How re- 
Joyc'd will my Maſter be when he's aſſured of this 
"tis well neither Mr. Amor, Mrs. Blxwzey, nor the 
Lawyer came in in the Interim, my Deſigns otherwiſe 
would have been intirely defeated — when a Man 
means honeſtly, why —1 he doubt Succeſs ? 


Enter Sly. 


55. My Name is Sh Sir, that fl1'd up Mrs. 
. t'other Day to you, Tam an Attorney 


. Mg) I don't diſpute it Sir, are the Writings ready, 
are they firm. 

SM Sir, here they are. (few them) thoſe Ar- 
ticles of Separation are as ſteady as a Rock, they are 
fign'd by Council, Sir. 

| Tom. Sir, Sir, Sir, I beg 
| only afraid there might have been an Hole to creep 
| Howes that's all Sir | 

Sh. Sir, they are as ſtedfaſt as a Church. 
| + Tom. O lau Sir, fye for Shame, compare Writings 
| to a Church — are Aer, and Blowzey coming. 85 
| , * 


your Pardon Sir, I was 


(| 
| 
| 
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Sh. bir, they will be hero in a Wik * 


Enter Amor and Blowzey. 
Tam. (ie Amor) Mr. Amor, have you che hundred 
and fifty Pounds, 
- Amor, I have. 
Tom, Pleaſe to pay the Cole, and the Writings all 
be ſign' (to ) Mrs. Blowzey you are wil- 
ling to ſign Articles of Separation between your Huf- 


band Mr. Amor and your ſelf, for one hundred and 


fifty Pounds in ready Specie. 


Blau. Certainly Sir. 

Tom. Vou have not forgot your Covenant, and A- 
greement to give me half. 

Blxw. No certainly. | 

Shy. (t Amor) Mr, Amor, pray / tell out a tis Money 
in two ſeveral Parcels, for by Virtue of this Bond 
(fewing the Bond) This Gentleman (pointing to Tom) 
is to have one Moiety, and Wife t'other. 

Amor. Sir, here's two and one thirty Pound 
Bunk Bills, the reft —— in Caſh. (divides one 
half, all Bill, tother Bills and Caſh) (to Blowzey) 
Here Child take your's, 

. Blow. (takes it) _ (afide) Money for parting with 

a Huſband ! How many fair Ladies to Night in the 
Pit, would give even their Skins to be from the 
Slavery of - Huſbands, which after they once free 
themſelves, T0 + ſnap at the firſt Offer? | 

Amor ."(to Bir there wants a Shilling of your 
Part, FFF * 

Tom. (greedily takes it ) If you hav* n't another 
— I muſt be content. (Au. I have made 

Day” s work on't, ſtuff me into Apple Dumplins 
if [ hav* n't ; but this Shilling grieves me. (o Blows.) 
take your Bond up 

Sh. Now the yy paid, let the Articles be 


- pn (19. Amer) Sir, je» 29 ſign 
Amor, 


| 
| 
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I'll make Crafty ſuffer for this. 
y) Madam, it is your Turn to fign 


| Blow. [ can't write, I muſt make my Mark Sir, 


"fa Now Mr. Amor, take Care how you Low 
trapp'd a ſecond Time ; but I aſſure you my Maſter 
has oft ſay'd, That had you firſt given him the hun- 
dred Guineas he required, you ſhould without any 


Diſpute have married Miſs Lucy. 


| Amor. Your Maſter bore ' ſuch an ill Character, I 
Was dubious of traſting him. f 


480NG. 


Would you chuſe a Wife, 
Which is for your Life ; 
' The Courtſhip of her heave to non. 
Example let me, 
To each of you be, 
Diſchſe not your Mind till it's dine. 
[ Exeunt Sly, Blow. and Amor. 
2 running.) 


Tom Solus. 


4 Ah! ab! ah! what a mere Ideot was A 
to part ſo with his Mon when he was no more 


married than I —— Nuptials imperfe& in my filly 


Opinion cannot be properly ſty1'd 3 


ere ae 


he ſhould have no more Senſe, but upon Conſideration 


de may be exeus'd ; Amor might not inform him of 


Particulars. 
Enter Crafty 2 


4 Craky) O Maſter, what do you think I've done ? 
Cra. What Tom? am I ſafe? 


Tom. 


a Third pays for All. 3 
Tom. Safe enough now — when I undeceived Terri 
ble, I order'd the Conſtable and the reſt away, for that 
they had no Buſineſs unleſs you was here ; no ſooner 
were they gone, 7 I lock'd Terrible in, ſwore if he 
did not directly ſurrrender up the Warrant 'againſt 
you, and write a Diſcharge on the Back, he ſhould 
neither ſee Sun, Moon, nor Stars, theſe ſeven Years, 
that I'd. detain him here on Bread, and Water, and 
that catechizing Spirits ſhould be his daily Labour— 
at laſt ſeeing him obſtinate, I took his Cane out of his 
Hand, vow'd I'd beat his Fleſh to Mammy ; ſo made 
him diſcharge it — he ſhak'd every Limb of him, I 
never ſaw any one ſo much frighten'd in all my born 
Days. 
Cra. Return me my Cloaths (they change) (Aide) 
A fooliſh filly infignificant Coxcomb to let Jon terrify 
him, ah! ah! ah! (zo Tom) Well haſt thou 
done my Lad. (fide) Now I may go on with my 
Roguery again. (e Tom) By what Stratagem de- 
tain'd you him, that he went not with the others ? 

Tom, I told him, that there was Virtue in your 
Cloaths, that they inſpir'd me, which he wondering 
at, perſuaded him to try. | 

Cra. Tom, this Act of thine ought to be chronicl'd, 
to be -kept in everlaſting Remembrance — let me 
bave the Warrant. 

Tom. Sir, here it is - (gives it him) there's his 
Name ſign'd to the Diſcharge (points) upon no Ac- 
count be ever without it. | 
Cra. It ſhall be as cloſe link'd to me, as a Juſtic* 


of Peace to his Commiſſion, | 
| [ Exeunt Omnes, 


= 
6-0 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. A Hall in Terrible“: 
NS Houſe. 1 
Enter Terrible Solus. | 
Ter. I am almoſt diſtracted and ſhall certainly- run 


, 


= mad unleſs I can contrive ſome Means or other to con- 


fine Lacy again, for that perhaps may break her Huf. 
band's Heart. I am informed he doats on her; if it 
chance not ſo grievouſly to oppreſs him, yet certainly 
he muſt be ſurpriz'd when he hears it — a Man ſur- 
priz'd ſeems mad— Surprize is a Kind of Madneſs, 
therefore as ſoon as Lucy comes, I'll go, and ſwear him 
mad — it will be only taking an Oath a little too 
ſoon, and then convey him privately to Bedlam, tell 
my Servants he has kill'd himſelf with Agony of his 
Wife's Confinement—As it's not unlikely he may kill 
himſelf, it will paſs the better, and then in order to 
annul the Wedding, oblige. her to marry Mr. Cen 
— let me not forget that my Servants call her bare 
Lacy, that Mr. Glijen may be kept ignorant of her 
Marriage, otherwiſe he might enquire what was be- 
come of her Huſband, who he was, where. he was 
buried, and ſeveral more impertinent Queſtions — 
I hope will. come — ſhe certainly will — the 
e I ſent with the twenty Pounds will indifputa- 

bly draw her, when Poverty approackes. | 


Enter Mrs. Goodluck. 


(io her) My Dear Lucy how d' ye do? How does 

Huſband? (fide) It's beſt to detain her by 

fair Means till I return. (lifes her) 
 . Mrs. Good). Very well I thank you, Papa. 

Ter. Did you receive the Money I ſent ? 

Mrs. Gooal. Yes Sir, and the Meſſage too. (fide) 

The firſt goed Action he ever did in all his * 

3 


your old Lodging. 


a Third pays for All. 
Ter. Excuſe me one Minute, Love. 


Mrs. Good/. Yes Papa, to be ſure. 
Ter. (fide) Now for ſwallowing the Oath. [Exim 


Mrs. Goodluck Sola. 


Mrs. Good]. J ſuppoſe he's gone to exchange a Bank 
Bill for ready Caſh — he's ſtrangely alter'd for the 
better — had I not been an Eye Witneſs F cou'd 
never have imagin'd it — now I may walk about in 
the Hall, and not be confin'd in an upper Chamber 
as aforetime — it's all well now — all's well that 
ends well — my Father aſked how my Huſband did, 
that I lik'd the beſt of all, and kiſs'd me too. (be 
walks towards the Door) He has lock'd me in. (farts 
as ſurpriz'd) That— - (recals herſelf) That's no- 
thing, but to keep every ane out from moleſting me. 
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Enter Terrible, 


Ter. (Aid) A Gad it was but gape and ſwallow, 
(to * Now Child I'll tell you, what you have to 
truſt to. | 9 

Mrs. Gcodl What, Papa? (Adi) I ſhiver ever 
_— of me. j 4 

er. De on't never ence, ve 
thoroughl n m — — Jon k be 
afraid of me, I'll not uſe you ill. 

Mrs. Goodl. ( fide) Whats his kiſſing tum d to this 
already ? (cries) (to wy Let me od ok to my 
Huſband Papa — don't keep me from 

Ter, Ceaſe your Whining, and come > with me 0 


lane dragging ber by the Arm. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III 4 Garden bebind Good- 
luck*s Houſe, | 


Enter Mr. Goodluck Solus. 


Mr. Geod!. This Moment the ill News reach'd my 
Ears, of Terrible's confining my Wife — there can be 
no Probability, nor the leaſt likelihood thereof, when 


I conſider with myſelf, with what Kindneſs and ex- 


traordinary Compaſſion, . he reliev'd us, when in ut- 
moſt Diſtreſs—Certainly it is no other than a fictitious 
Story to make him wretched in the Eye of the 
Populace, for what he aſoretime has effected by her 
lf my Dear Lucy ſhould be ſo confin'd, I ſhould 
not ſurvive one Minute, in the Twinkling of an Eye 
my Senſes would vaniſh, unleſs the Strength of Ima- 
gination to the contrary might perchance delay a 
Trifle—T hope, and doubt not the News is falſe, and 
entirely ill grounded I not a little wonder at hgr 
long tarry — ſhe promis'd to return ere this, 


Enter Terrible and three Ruffians, 


What meaneth theſe! (to them) Gentlemen, I doubt 
you're miſtaken in the Houſe. " 

11. Ruff. Sir, I doubt you'll find we are not. 

24. Ruff. (turning Goodluck round) Is this the pretty 
Gentleman. (to him) Sir, can you give me a ſenſi- 
ble Anſwer, were I to require one? 

34. Ruff. As he is already ſworn mad, it is not our 
Places to examine him | 

Mr. Good]. Sworn mad! 

Ter. Sir, you are a Madman. | 

Mr. Good!. You wou'dn't make me believe ſo, wou'd 
— You only jeſt — who are you, if I may beſo 

Ter. Jam, what I am; what is it to you, _ 

; | am 


ms nd woo Wn. 
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am.? ere lang you ſhall know who I am, to your utter 
undoing. | 

Mr. Goaal. Are you ſure you are not miſtaken in me? 
take Care what you do; if you effect what you can- 
not anſwer, I'll make an Example of ye all with a 
Vengeance. | | 

34. Raf. The Man ſeems to talk well. (feat) 

Ter. Yeu're a ſaucy impertinent Raſcallion. (% RV 
fans) what can be expected of a Madman? (Aide) He 
is not at all ſurpriz d fear I am forſworn—Hold! 
I have not yet acquainted him with Lucy's Confine- 
ment. 


Mr. Good}, Do you know to whom you're ſpeak- . 


ing—Whoam I? what's my Name ? 

Ter. (Afide) Now for't. (to him) Is not your Name 
Goodluck, ay ?—Are not you wedded, ay? — where's 
your half now? Ah! ah! ah! 

Mr. Good). Oh! what ſhall I do (holding up bis Hand:) 
The News of her Confinement, I dread is too true. 

Ter. Yes yes, 'tis true enough — I am her Father 
Terrible — You ſhall experience I am Terrible, and 
curſe the Ruling Star impending you the thrice curſt 
Hour, when firſt you came acquainted with Terrib/'s 
Daughter — I'll leave no Stone unturn'd to effect your 
final Devaſtation, 

Mr. Goed!. Where's my Wife? Lucy ! Lucy ! Lucy! 


(amps, flares, wringing his Hands) oh | Lucy my dear 


Wife? — what's become of thee ? 


Ter. (Afide) He's mad enough — I now have ſavd 


my Oath tte Ruffian;) Here — lead this Fellow to 
Bedlam — let him not eſcape your Hands till Bedlam 
Walls ſurround him. 


[Exeunt Ruffians with Goodluck. 


Terrible Solus. | 
Tu fee they negociate their Buſineſs effeRually, 


Exit. 


* SCENE 


— 
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.mM 


SCENE IV. AChamber in Terrible's 


Enter Mrs. Goodluck Sola, confer. 
_ Mrs. Good!. What perplexes me moſt intolerably, are 


the dreadful Sentiments of the extream grievious Af. 


flictions my dear Spouſe inevitably undergoes — the 
fearful Frights, and Apprehenfions of my Danger, he 
now unavoidably labours under — cou'd I difpatch a 
Mefſenger with the News of my being here, and in 
Health, and byaſs him up with Hopes of my Return, 
that my Father intends to ſettle ſomething on me for 
our Support, and that I'm detain'd until it's com- 
pleated ; I ſhow'd be eaſy — not ſo neither, I cin 
never reſt nor be the leaſt ſatisfy'd in my Soul; he di- 
ſtant--I now blame myſelf, that I ever ſhould charge tim 
with Wantof Love—Henow Idoubt loves me too much 
Dread overwhelms me for him, leaſt he ſlay himſelf, 
leaſt ſome Miſhap or other befal him, and he ceaſe to 
be—Confinement is the leaſt of my Sorrows, where he 
with me, I could ſuffer to be confin'd all my Life long 
I never imagin'd I ſhould love an Huſband fo yehe- 
mently I wedded chiefly for Liberry—My Liberty 
when a Maiden was all, now it's the leaft of my Care 
— ſtrange Alteration — ſtrange Metamorphoſis -— 

2 myſelf to my Cloſet, and there contem - 
plate on my paſt Life. 2 5 
; | BE Exit. 


SCENE v. A Hall in Terrible“ 
© Howe. 
| Enter Terrible Solus. 


7er. Iudiſputably my Defires will now be fulfill'd 
. nothing 


” _ 4 «Cc a n ab a. * oe. dts awww ll 
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The Sewer ran down with Blood, and immediate] '4 
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— - nothing can ' hinder — Lucy confin'd, and her 
Huſband in Bedlam — well, I cou'dn't act better I 
muſt without Delay, the eaſier to attain my Ends, and 
countenance my Undertaking, ſpread Abroad Goodluct's 


killing himſelf ; after that has reſted a Day or two, 
I'll forward the Match with Mr. C nn. (noch) 


Enter Tattle. 


(es Tattle) Call Tom, Dick, Harry, Moll, Nell, See, all 
of my Servants, immediately to me d'ye hear, and 


come with 'em. 
Tatt. Sir, I'll obey your Orders in ce Twinkting 


of a Broomſtick 122 J hope he's not going to 


turn us away. (Exit Tattle. 

Ter. What an 3 Dog that Tatth is — the 
Twinkling of a Bedſtaff I have heard of, but never 
before of the Twinkling of a Broomftick. 


Enter Tattle and Servants. 


Tatt. Sir, here we wait your Pleaſure. 

Ter. I have ated moſt inhumanly, and treacherouſly 
by my dear Daughter and her Huſband, as it has un- 
Jackily fell out ; for which I ſhall never find the leaſt 
Satisfaction in my Soul, notwithſtanding its intire Con- 
trariety- to my Intemions—Mr. Godlck not five Mo- 
ments ſurvived the Hearing of my Daughter's Con- 
finement, imagining never to be bleſ d with her again 
— He ſtabb'd himſelf to his very Heart in the Street, 
not gave himſelf the leaſt Time to contemplate —— 


ſuch great Darkneſs overwhelm'd the Earth, and ſo 
large a Shower of Hail, Thunder, Lightning, and 
Rain pour ur'd from Heaven, ſo dreadful to behold, 
that I imagin'd the World near diffoly'd Oh! 
Horrid Spectacle! 

Tatt. A diſmal Sight indeed ! fearful to behold ! 

All Ser, Diſmal indeed! 

3 0 Ter. 


* . = - 
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Ter. I therefore lay my Commands on each of you 


to permit my Daughter Lucy to go up and down any 
where in the Houſe, and that ſhe have every indivi- 
dual Thing her Heart can deſire, or wiſh for Let 
her not without the Threſhold upon Peril of each of 
our Places—By no Means acquaint her -with ker 
Huſband's Death. SEE. | 
All Serv. We will not. 5 8 
Ter. Beſure call her Lucy upon all Occaſions, only 
Lucy, or Miſs Lucy; you may put an M to your 
Girdle. ; 
Tatt. Sir, all your Commands you need not diſpute 
ſhall be ſtrictly comply'd with. - | 
Ter., All of you withdraw. 
[Exeunt Tattle and Servants. 


Tercible Soles. 


What a Damnation Falſity I've been obligated to a- 
vouch for Verity to favour my Proceedings, How 
againſt my Will requeſted my Servants to ſecrete 
Goodluck's Death, that when communicated to Lucy, 
it might appear with the Foundation of Truth—Had 
I not Tatt/e in my Family, every Whit I ſhould have 
judg'd unneceſſary, my other Servants I dare venture 
to affirm, will upon no Account whatever convey one 
Word I have ſaid to Lucy ; but Tattle will lip no Op- 
2 of acquainting her thereof— Well it is, I 
ve not yet mention'd before him my Intention of 
marrying her to Glen That might have made my 
Deſigns hard to — nn many would re- 
joice at the Riddance of a Tell-Tale, which I with 
Pleaſure embrace—A Tell-Tale is the Bane of all 
Society, ſhunn'd by his Equals, condemned by his 
Miſtreſs, reſpected by none but for III. 1 
" | xit. 
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ICs. Go orld diffolving. 
Goodl, (afide) If it _ chancs Mr. Good!uck, 
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e Mes. Goodlack and Tattle, fe conf, 


Mrs. Good. Well Tattl, ſaid you not, you had 
ſomething very extraordinary to inform me of ? 

Tati. I ſaid fo, Miſs Lucy, but I dare not. 

. Mrs, Good!. Why Tatth ? 

Tatt. You'll tell-—Your Father laid his rid 9 
2 all of us, Ea {An 


you 

Mrs. Good). I promiſe you upon my Word, upon 
my Honour, upon my every Thing, that it ſhall ne- 
ver go out of my n 1s mes 


have in the Univerſe. 


Tait. 42555 Vou pretty Creature (te her) May 
I truſt you then ? + | 

Mrs. Good. You may. 

Tati. I doubt it. 

Mrs. Gaal. If you did not {he to tell we: op 
ſet you me thus defiring ? 

att. Your Father is almoſt diſtracted. 

Mrs. Goed!. Why? 

Tatt. Becauſe he 10 confin'd you He ſent for 69 
all to him, and c us at all Events you ſhould 
have free Acceſs and Regreſs in any Part of the 
Houſe, ſo we ſuffer'd you not without the Door. 

— Goodl. Does he then begin to* take Com- 

on ? 
777. He told us the moſt melancholy Account I 
ever heard He ſaid he met a Man in the Street, wha 


ſtabb d himſelf to the very Heart, the Sewer ran down 


with Blood, and, immediately ſo great Darkneſs, 
3 Lightning and Rain follo w'd, that he 


I'm 


% 
* * 


| * Tay Plot diſtover d, 


I'm ruin'd eternally. (to my Did 1 bis 
Name? L, 1 | 


AS _ No Miſs Lacy. N 
dae f . 

Tatt, G I areal to tell her. (to 0 Your— 

Mrs. Gd, My Huſband. , . (faints away) 

5 (holds her up 705 What muſt I do now? ( calli 

— ry! Map e Fright may kill her—T'm be- 

ae "myſelf! Fool! Nump! al! | 


| Ei- Maid air. # 
| Haig, What! my young M ſtreſs in a Bit? . 


Tatt. Some Water! 177 a 1 the Twink- 
- ling of a Broomſtick ! bY a "Wh 
| WA 10 4 


Tatts Lou d I. had never. reveal'd, this Secre 1 

am in the vaſteſt Conſternation imaginab| e Por 

dear Heart—My Maſter certainly knew how it would 

? terriſy her, but I, contrary to his poſitive and expreſs 
| Orders, could ſcarce ſubſiſt one Minute. | 


| Re-enter Maid awith Water. 
(to Maid) Give her 2 


Maid. (gives her W, It wi be ro to 
' ker to Bed I believe. ad : of dof 


| Enter Terrible. | 


What now 1. Lucy in a Fit! 00 Tra 
EN Ghar Tattle. {to 11 Tak ake her from 


hold he Exit Tattle 5 
ee According beser FW Bere r hath 
ready reach d her aer to Fu what a Confu- 
ſion poor Tatth's in— e | 
angry. 


5 — enum way co a 0 —_—_— ———— — - 
. 
_ * 
— 
7 


Ne enter 


a) Be gy Pa. 
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Re-enter Tattle with a Chair, 


{to them) Seat her on the Chair— ' . (they ſeat ber,) 
(e Lucy) What ails thee, Love? 


Mrs. Good!.. Very ill. 


. © 1 Torr, (fo Tattle and Maid) This Moment get ye 
both out of my Sight; be gone! | Pp 

i > Exeunt Tattle and Maid. 

| [afide) This I ſuppoſe. is the Loſs of an Huſband, 
which the obtaining another may ſoon make Amends. 
Alt is a moſt deſperate deplorable. Caſe for a young 

Girl to be without an Huſband—E'er long ſhe ſhalt 

have a Couple, that I hope will ſatisfy her, if not, 


what care [Now [I'll to her again, and ſalute her. 

(kiſſes ber) (20 her) Well Deary, Lucy, how doſt 
Mrs, Ged. Little better, cruel Papa. 

Terr, Why ſo . vehemently perplex yourſelf, my 


Dear, at the Death of an Huſbund, ſo forlorn, poor, 


and neceſſitous ? Try if you can walk, Love. 


Mrs. Good!. (comes forward) Alas! You know not 
what I feel. „ f 


Ferr. Tfaith Girl, you're an happy Wench.—Now, 
you may again embrace Wedlock, and wallow 


in hymenial Joys, far preferable to Good/uck—I have 
in my Eye a rich clever Gentleman, every Way 
compleat, worth forty thouſand Pounds; there's for 


you, you Jade. | 
Mrs. Good. I ever utterly” abhorr'd the Sentiments 
of entering twice into matrimonial Bonds. 


err. But here's a Coach and forty thouſand Pounds, 


Child. | 


Mrs. Cal. Not for fifty Coaches; nor were I po- 
ſitively ſure to enjoy all the. Vanities and trifling 


- Pamps this whole Globe can afford. 


Terr, Vou'll tell another Tale anon. 


n. uch 


Mrs, Goedl. Papa, 1 never hal admire, and 
| — a 


— — 


— Se 
— 
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- ther, and an 


oe i» 


. 
if 
1 
| 
3 


— 64 ? L 7 
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much wonder, how you can propoſe any ſuch Thing 
before the Breath is quite out of Mr. Goodluck. (cries) 

Terr. To make you ſoon forget him, Child, and 
that you may have your Liberty, never more to be 


- confided, and taſte 4. moſt delicious Pleaſures of the 
World, which as yet you've known little of, 


Mrs. Good!. No Delights—No Paſtimes--No Re- 
laxations—No Comfort! do [I require—Oh | my 
Huſband! my Huſband! (cries, s ber Hand 

* Terr. What doth all this Fretting and Vexation' fig- 

nify for what cannot be recall'd—A wiſe Man will 


| —_ all Afflictions he cannot ſhun eaſy—Lay aſide 


the Thoughts of Goodluck, I'll be to you a loving Fa- 


Mrs. Goodl. A cruel a been to me. 

Terr. My dear Child, you ſhall have no Cauſe to 
complain for the future—Nothing your Heart can 
wiſh for that your Tongue will utter, but ſhall be at 
your Command, while Life remains Within me, and 
when I die, when a long reſembling Sleep ſhall put 
an End' to my Tarry here for an Eternity, all I am 
poſſeſs d with ſhall be yours, thenceforth for ever 
yours—Chear up, and be rul'd by me—Suffer Mr. 
Glien to viſit you, tis him I intend for your Second— 
One _ ſtrictly order, which ſee you obey tho- 
roughly: Mention not one Word of Goodluck to him, 


Mrs. Goodl. Truly, and in very Deed, I cantiot at 
all reliſh the Thoughts of a ſecond Huſband (fall 


an her Knees I — on my Knees you'll deſiſt. 

— you to yourſelf, while I ferch Mr. 
Glien. [Exit 
Mrs. Good). I'll hinder, if poſlible, his Coming, 


(call Father! F atherl, 


Re- enter Terrible. 


(19 bin) r jet me ſpeak one Word with you firſt. 
Ter F. yy Child | 
' Mrs. Gd 


2 Good]. Don't permit Mr. Ces to come to 


good Words and ſine Speeches will overcome and lull 
my Mind from him I ſo dearly loved; but he is very - _ 


8 "a 
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4 4 ; 

Tere, Why Child? | | 
Mrs. Good/. Becauſe, Pr pa, I am in a very dirty 
8 will not be proper to ſee any one in this 

rim. 5 

Terr. You are well enough for him Girl. oing) © 

Mrs. God]. Father —F Ss ! F 928 


Terrible returns. 


If he comes To day, I will not ſo much as change one 
Word with him. (aide) Neither will I To-morrow. 
Terr, He ſhall not my Dear, as you require it: 


[ Exit, 
| M.. Goodluck Sola. 
5 Mrs. God. My Father, tis very perſpicuous, is ; 
well pleas'd at my Huſband's Death, and. would per- 
ſwade me immediately to another—He imagines his 


much miſtaken—Forſoath he thinks a clever Man, as 
he ſtiles him, (indeed Glen is a pretty Sort of a Per- 
ſon) and a Coach, Equipage, and Attendance, the de- 
lightful Pleaſures of this Life, with my Liberty, will 
make me forget my dear Goodluck— Oh Goodluck? ? 
Goodluck ! oh! my dear Hufband ! The Thoughts of 


thee will never, can never be bury'd in Oblivion— 
Had I all the Grandeur in the World, I ſhould ne er 


forget thee, thou wilt ever be freſh in my Remem- 
brance—Wou'd I cou'd ſee his Ghoſt. (points) Does 

not it ſtand yonder? (walks as towards it } Ne—lt's* 
only Imagination—No ſuch Good for me-=Well, I 
will propoſe to my Father, if he'll build me a little 


Co in a Deſcent. far from. any Town, and allow . 


me religious Books, with a r of Money, 
I will never require directly, or indirectly, to view 


D 3 eicher 


ꝙͤ — RX _— 
„ 
* 
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either Sun, Moon, or Stars, but in my Chamber, 
there ſpend the Remainder of my Days in Solitude 
How pleaſant are the Sentiments of a rural ſolitary 
Life, now my Huſband's dead, now my dear Life's 
cead—There perhaps I ny perſuade his Ghoſt to vi- 
fit me. 


| Enter Terrible. 
Terr. Are you willing Mr. O & ſhould come To- 


morrow. 
Mrs. God. Sir, I have thought on ſomething 
which I hope you'll not be againſt. 3 
Terr. Out with it. 
Mrs. Goodl, Suppoſe, Father, you build me a little 


Cottage in a Deſcent far from any Town, and_allow 


me religious Books, with a little Money, T'll- de 
contented you ſet a Watch over me, that I get not 
out That will be better far to me than an Huſband. 
Terr. No, no, Child, you have bad a troubleſome 

ſolitary Life already — What I requeſt i is, that you be 


happily! ſettl'd, a Mothet of Children, to whom, and 
l I may leave my vaſt Revenues. 


Mrs. Good. I Will never mar m reſoly'd, 
Terr. (Gal, What! now !— ſay you ſhall. - 


£459 


yt Fat ther ? 
7755. 'Tiadit or't, 2 — N une 


in your Power, otherwiſe I Il 


Mrs, C Let me tarry a Year ere I marry, it is 
an unſeemly Sight to wed fo ſoon after an Huſband's 
Deceiſe, 

err. What Goed can I attain by your Marriage | 
imagine you—lI ſhall part with five ttouſand Pounds 


to ſettle you well Huſſey. 


Mrs. Good]. If you will give me half that Money, 
Ill never trouble you xs hong as I res I ä 


vow I von. 
þ Ns 0 
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Terr. You are ſaucy, Child—In a Word, I ſo- 
lemyly proteſt you never ſhall have your Liberty, un- 
leſs you conſent to be join'd to GA. 
- * Good!, I don't value that, now Mr. Goodluct's 
Terr., Neither: ſhall you have the Society of any 
one Perſon —Your Meat which ſhall be only Bread, 
and your Drink only Water, ſhall be let down to you 
by a String through the Ceiling. 
' Mrs. Gooll. Really! actually! and in very Fact 
if I marry Mr. Gen, I poſitively and * — af- 
firm, it will be utterly contrary, and intirely againſt 
my Will and Inclination, therefore I ſhall be noted for 
one of the worſt of Wives, that ever trod Enz/;5 
Ground—If Gien was preſent I would ſing, tho' my 
Soul is oppreſs'd with Woe, and my Heart nigh 
her nh down with Grief. 1 
err. Sing then t pleaſe me my Dear. (afide) A- 
mazing! She begins to love him My Threats have 
taken Effect, they have aſſuredly prevail d. 0 
Mrs. Gooal."(afide) I have much Reaſon to oblige 
him indeed, but it is ſo appropoe to the preſent Matter 
that I will. ö 2 : 


4 SONG. 
k All Swain that auon d take a Witt, 
| Gy before an ber you venture ; th 
If foe's fore d to wed, your whole Lift 
Thes' a renting ot Lejjare. 


Terr. (afids) I was damnably wrong in my Opinjon 
(20 her), Child, weigh well what Te ſaid, and attend 
me to Dinner.. I [Exeant Omnes. 


ACTV. scENE I. 
SCENE, Bedlam. 


Mr. Goodluck Solus on Stranv. 
Wife confin'd! I ſworn 
Mad and here in Bedlam 
kept on Straw to lie The 
unj uſt Acts of cruel Terri- 
| | 5 Cruel—Cruel Terrible / 
| —_—_— Forſworn Terribl.— I have 
oft heard of Perſons being here confin'd, but then ei- 
ther they are certainly mad, or ſome great Reaſon is 
- th' Occafion—Riches many Times procure ſuch Af- 
flitions—I a poor neceſſitous Wretch can cauſe no 
ſuch Temptation—l am far from Rich, not even the 
leaſt Elite in Poſſeflion, Remainder, or Reverſion, 
ſave my Wife, which to me is preferable tothe Riches 
of Cra ſun. What Ends can that moſt wicked Terrible 
have in thus dſpitefully uſing me ?—None but Re- 
venge, . Revenge, diabolical Revenge—Methinks I 
hear him ponder with himſelf, how ſweet is Re- 
venge ? —Yet my Sentiments ſeem to hint, there muſt 
be ſomething more in it, than bare Revenge—Surely, 
de a covetous, miſerly Man would not buy Revenge 
at ſo dear a Rate - It muſt have coſt him a round Sum 


already, and he hath alſo oblig'd himſelf to pay for 
my Maintenance, which in Proceſs of Time will 
amount largely —Certainly ſome other Reaſon beſides . 
» Revenge lurks in his Breaſt—Some Trap perhaps for 
my dear Wife—Oh! my. dear Life! (takes up ſome 
Stra, makes a Wiſfh, dances it) I'll account 1 | 


we 7; 


I will more than perſuade myſelf it's you—lt is cer- 
tainly you my dear Life—Why don't you ſpeak— 


Why not kiſs me, Lucy—Why ſo ſtrange, my dear 


Txcy—Kifs me, Lucy, as you us'd to do Why don't 

\ love—Pll kiſs you then my dear, dear Life, 
Aer it) | now ſeem almoſt mad indeed, in very deed. 
(throws down the Straw) I'm glad no one ſaw me thus 
fooliſh—Had they, my Hopes of my Liberty would 
have been quite extinguiſh'd—Strange Notions ariſe 
in my Breaſt—Suppoſe my Love ſhould have order'd 
me here to enjoy another My Remembrance calls 
to my Mind I once was angry with her, which made 
her ſuggeſt my Love cool—Oh! if ſhe knew what 
Torments, what Tortures, I now undergo upon her 


Account, her very Soul would rack within her—Why 


ſhould I lay ſuch baſe, ſuch treacherous Deſigns to 
her Charge? A moſt” tender-hearted Creature IU 
rather blame myſelf for attempting a Perſon ſo much 


above me—How could I expect to be happy, and ſo 
cruel a Father in the Way—ltis in very Fact nothing 


but Pride, Preſumption, ſoaring to what I ought not, 
hath introduced all this Anxiety—I, a diſtreſs d poor 


Creature, a mere Animal, of no Manner of Employ- 


ment in Life, and ſhe one of ſo high a Pitch, that 
might have been bleſs'd with Thouſands, had ſhe 
married with her Father's Approbation—l find it is 
not I myfelf that hath' brought all this ill Treatment 
upon me; but my Poverty—If I had had Riches be- 
fore I wedded, I had been bleſs d Terribli would 
have lik'd me, entertain'd me, and added more 
Whom then muſt I blame—On what muſt I lay the 
Fault—What muſt I condemn—Nothing-—The ſame 
Fate that gave me Breath, gave it me with Poverty— 
The ſame Fate alſo gave me a Wife—The ſame Fate 
hath ſnatch'd her from me, put me here, and the 


ſame Fate may reſtore me my Liberty and Wife ag2in— 
III caſt off all Sorrow—There is nothing like a con- 
tented Mind —Contentment is preferable to Riches— 


preferable to all the 2 of Life, which with- 
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aut 
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out Contentment are nothing worth—What wou'd it 
avail me to keep my Coach —Eat and drink of the 
beſt—Servants to A me Come and go when 1 
pleaſe Command, and it's done Without my Wife 
my Soul wou'd feel no Reſt—no Manner of Sat- 
faction—She partaking not with me would rather add 
to my Vexation, than in the leaſt diminiſh it To be 
here thus confin'd Id ſooner.chooſe—I wiſh her Com- 
pany, but not lock'd up in this hideous, diſmal, un- 
2 nan N Place—All that ed 05 the _ 
eſſen my Perplexities, my inſupportable Cares an 
Anxzielies i is 15 be affar C the ſabliſts, enjoying the 
8 te, and free from an unjuſt Father, 


E xit. 
SCENE 1. 4 Hall in Terrible 
- Houſe. Se, 
Bun- Terrible and Gliſſen. 


Carr Sir, have you actual. d me to your 
Daughter? I am * L. myſelf 3 m 
Te Alain otherwiſe J ſhould have been married 
0 ce 

tr. I bave mentioned you to her, nay threatn'd 
her cruelly, if ſhe will not conſent, which Threats I 
doubt not will prevail. 
' Gli. If you think her not fix'd- in her Choice of 
me, ſet me not attempt. 

Terr. She is young, Mr. Glifen, giddy, and ſoon to 
be 4 upon—Youth like Wax eaſily take an Im- 

reſſion | 
a . G5. You've anſwer'd me in that What the 
Fortune you propoſe with her ? | 
Terr. The Sum of two thouſand Pounds. 77 
SI, That will not at all do—She'll expect to ride 

in a Coach I ſuppoſe. 
Terr. Then 1. | advance half ſo much more—Won' a 
three — Pounds do with a Wife? Guy: 


- 
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A. The leaſt Dll accept of is five thouſand; 

: Terr, Not a Werd more—The ſame I intended. 
N. (ofide ofide How I'd been.fool'd, if I had got ſtack , 

out. (to him) I likewiſe infiſt it be all in 8 


Specie, n 
Gip. Where i now hi prey hun that we may 


| fix on a Day. 


for. 11 call her. [Eis Terrible. 
e e e 


. I that have thus long been deſtitute of a Wie, 
| am going ng to be bleſs'd with the Sweets, and five 
thonſand ounds too The laſt is moſt luſcious—I ne- 

er riſe, but an threatn'd with a Statute of Bankrupt— | 
Theſe five thouſand Pounds will make me a Man again 
Il believe I am not indebted above all my Stock and 
four thouſand If I cou'd be poſitively ce . of Miſs, 
I wou'd make a. Break, and marry her afterwards, ther 
the Money need not go to ſatisfy a Parcel of ſimple, 
balf-witted Creditors—Let me conſider. (pauſes Up- 
on mature Deliberation, was I to ſuffer it, fifty to 
one, as Terrible is covetous, it would ruin all; I. ſhould 
never have Miſs —Of the two Evils I will chogſe the 
leaſt—I will firſt betake myſelf to Lucy, and ſave n 
'Credit—Then I may run in Debt again with a 
Aſſurance : Wh > Phi as i þ ray ts like Braſs, may 
I command Thouſands —Terrible byaſſes himſelf u up. 
with the filly Notions, I am worth a damn'd Deal of 
Cole, and a Coach for his Daughter forſooth, but he II 
find himſelf deviliſhly miſtaken, eſpecially in the 
. Coach, unleſs it be to pleaſure him when I think him 
| 0 his Exit, e to * him out of the Ak of | 
U Caſh. 


FBA Teri and Mrs. Goodluck.. 
Fiore. er Gliſlen) Theses as Huſband for 
< Jou, you Jade, Mrs. Gaal. 


4 


| 


1 bu 


| 
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Two Plots ale. ig: 2 


Mrs. Good). Sir, I don't want 


5 EAR 8 


All m Defi I now deesd : 
'Y tbe dean Gr ſ 


Terr. Huſſy en Airs here ; you muſt, you 


| 9 have him, I will oblige 
n ver Ot. 


115 


ou to have him. 
Father, 0 make her | 


L If I muß, I muſt, eri] 1 ſhall never 


love him then—I can't abide him. (ſits) 
C. (afide) 


) Now I'm in Heart again—The Devil 


may take her ſo I have but the Rhino——Who cares 
for her Love. 


Terr. (to Gliſen) Sir, You muſt not 


of yo 
7 


e I have oten heard fo I proteſt, but Ta. 
ther | 


regard the Airs 
Damſels—They always act congrary to their 
inations She loves von better for hating 


would eaſily agree 

Terr. Then, Sir, your Opinion Rane er 
to the Reſt of our Sex. 

. How ſo, Sir? 


Terr. 


Pleaſure. 


We love not thoſe we obtain with wo mock 


6%. Nor 1 thoſe, I obenin wick too muck Diff 


culty—1 
My dear 


ill accoſt her elf. hes her) 
— ood myſ {approac ) 


Mrs. Gard. (afide) I have a great Viticy to tell him; 
- 'Tam no Miſs, (to Gliſſen) Sir, I lik'd the Sermon I 


| * Veſterday very well. 


o 
/ 


CH. O Mr. Terrible! Mr. Teriblet ben 
= Is Miſs in her right Senſes ? | £35345 


Terr. 73 5 ker a Fersen 10 coming immediately to 


Gif (ts Ms Goodlack) A Parſon is coming im 
mediately to —— 
Mrs. Goal. The Sermon will do. well enough. to 
- preach again, being thirty Years old. 


or. bo Glifſen ga) At her cloſe, don't x [ --4 


. = 
15 * * " 
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Gf, b M. * To marry w, 9p Dours\. 
he tte is comlig 


* Good. _ 
b (to 3 e e 
wy ife, Pm ſure. 


. Terr. Did not den you te ane agb for 
ny you. [7 4H 
- Gli." be Mrs. Goodluck) Hate, hate away, my | 
Dear t, Why don't you ſpit? - 
The very Tt of yi e 
KO You love me che the better for that, your Packer 


* Goal. If you do wit immediately eons your * 
I'll be the Death of you {ſpits in his Fate) 
5 — pets” Nn e ed etactes 8 
G (en Terrible 4%) O, O, ſhe loves me well 
h now, we'll be married To- morrow. 
Terr. If ſhe does not, I'll make her by — 
is ber) Huſſey, Mr. Ge is « Geatlelgan you how x 
actually marry, not any one Thing in the Univerſe, / _ | 
bur Death, ſhall in the e 


- ilEyourſelf by To-morrow. | 1 
| Bows "EP your humble Servant.” - ©. 
pr” ; Le, Gliflen and Ten 
e, Goodlack les © | | 1 
Mrs. Gaal Go nafly Man! Gocruel Pa er : 
at the very Tip of my Tongue to Gin I was _ 


married, but my Father was in the Way 2 7 
8 E 
1 u to . 
me, and oblige me to conſent My Senti ments of an * 
| -Huſband, as yet, are ſo extreme odious, that it ſhocks | 
C. c- once the 1 


6 of m 
8 . ena Cat — 1 mi 
| an SL LOS 


WW 


1 12 1 


=>] 


FM 
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with moſt horrid Inhumanity, caſts his eee Ten 
to my Heart, with a Nozhing but Drarn hall hinder— _ 
O thou King of Terrors, clip nie in thy, long d d for” 


d thy Dart, extingyjſh my Light, that I 
FS Gu M EE 


the thrice orrow approaches: 
DL! Why. dal not chow vanidh 7 . 1 drum, 
ber —_ Here on my bended Knees, O Jove, 
wick op Hand, I ſolemnly 2. fincere] . Gaye. 
and — y beſeech my Soul» {: 
earthly Cly. er — lime wfembliag IC _ ac- 
-_ . cept my unfei as your 
© Retaliation. (riſer ) Cou'd I — 5 the Amel Ap- 
ones ns of an Eternity of D or cou'd my 
n „or the le 1 te, or at» 
7. — ſor ſuch e ime; myſelf ſhoy — chio this 
; Breaf!) One Moment loi 
| 8 not —— muſt at laſt agree witt 
Ses Inclinations, - and moſt vile Principles, I will 
I 7 off what Subſtance I can command, 7 
om of my Reach, and elope from Gu, hide 
myſelf in ſome is lids Cott, there I © hall have the En- 
joyment of my own Thoughts; then will ke have 
Reaſon to wiſh that he had never married, and my Fa- 
ther, that he had never forc'd me to wed him—T wilt 
do it, Pm reſoly'd. / 


SCENE III. 2 


| "Mi 7 5 * "Enter Tom doll. 


2 I admire, and much wonder, Crafty hath — 
yet req uired any Here 

in he was the ſole Cauſe of my obtaining it I am 
ormed Amor is near here in Expectation of taking 
my Maſter for prior Maney extorted from him upon 
ſpecious Pretences of gaining Terrib/e's Daughter 

| Suppoſe he ſhould alſo wait for. me —No, no, that 
| <annotbe; I am ſafe enough, Writings are executed 
| n inſiſts to — Pa . 
Money: 


Terk 


1 


N 


E e Al. 


Money, he ſhall ſoon after have Reaſon to carſs n 
Fate, and to. : 


—* 


Here he comes, not a Word more of the Padding. N 
Cra. You never told me, Tom, what — 7 
| had in Bhurq's Affair? a 
Tom. (ade!) What muſt I tell him ? 


Cra. What Succeſs had ”= in Blrwzey's An r. 


Tom. Succeſs! Succeſs! 'I had none at all. 
Cra. What was done in it: 


Tom. There were Articles ſign'd. (aft I aud lt 
| have told him, the Half-Marriage was F | 


Cra. U What Terms. 
Tom. That 

ſhe ſhould not run him in Debt, that—— 
Cra. What Conſideration ? 


Tom. On Conſideration of » Marriage, not Hal 


Tom. A Trifle. e ee ee 
Cra. What got you by t? 


Tem. Nothing Maſter, but Seb Pm; (afide) me 


— 88 (to Crafty) I hope you'll defire none 
c. 
Cra. Do not you tell me a Lie t I was credibly jn- 


formed that one hundred and fifty Pounds were paid 


of — worth 9 for your E 


AP figning, and that you had one Moiety thereof. 


Tem. There is not the leaſt Verity in it; indeed, '4 
Cra. And that there wanted one Shilling of that © 


Sum, which you was obliged to abate. 
Tom. (afide) Now he is ſo particular, I muſt own it. 
i Crafty) I only told you five Pounds in Jeſt, to ſur- 


priſe you the _—_— Riſe, * 


Cre: Depdfit the Specie—P'll make you a bat 


3 Enter on. N 


at they ſhould not moleſt each other, that ; : 


8 
9 


| 


&t - - 
— * 
8 | 


86 
My Conduct, Sir, you could never call in Queſtion. 


— 


' Two Plats diſcaver'd, 
I thought how it wou'd be. (to him) 


| Tom. ( 


A. oaks not n me—l. ay, where is 
Tom. „Wat Money do you mean? | 
Cra. The Seventy-five Pounds, Sir. 

Tom. Sir, Sir, Sir—I loſt itall at Gaming, at Qua- | 

drille, Sir , 

Cra. I am 2 ſure, by your Looks, y_ tell 


me a damn'd 


- Tom. Upon my Word, Sir, 

Cra. Upon your Word, Sir—What's your Wont 

D. I have but twenty Pounds left. 

Cra. Are you certain of that? 

Jon. Indeed, Sir, it's Truth, I yow, 18 it is, 

Cra. Give me them think ou' Il be well off then. 

Tom. (gt He ſhall be wel off if he gets " aw, 
deo him) I have them not about me. 

Cra. Go, and fetch them immediately ; let not five 


Minutes * ere you return. 


Jen, Sir, 1 (of) Now for aur and the 
Conttable ſeeing! he's ſo rigid. f 
Crafty Solus. 


ths. Whata Servant have I TINY to loſe fiſty- 


| Sve Pqunds at Quadrille, more than ever I loft at a 


Time in my Life—A Fool and his Money is ſoon 
ed—I begin to blame myſelf, I remembred not 
to aſk him for it ſooner—The Fear of Terrible con- 


: founded mic s well I thought of it now. 


— 1 PET En r and « fl ble. 


% Anon Your Servant, Mr. "Amer, you're come in 


right Time, I requeſt to be acquainted with _ your 


i of Blum. Vour Marriage, Sir : 
, nur. [Teck gau e for the divers Sums of Mo- 


= 

8 * N 8 

25 4.0 wn >. 7 N ” - 

' *% * . - 1 i 5 A 7 — » 
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Cra. I never extorted any How can you call it 
extorting ?— Was not you at your own free Pleaſure to | 
give or deſiſt? 
ba Amor. Under ſpecious Pretences of obtaining Lacy, 
1 a 
Cra. (aſide) ru long, I wou'd he was here. 
(0 _y . __ tol 7 nor in the leaſt intimated 
to ſhould actually marry her; but, on 
op EW at I would ſerve you as much as lay 
my Power. 

i Conſtable) Sir, bare Witneſs, he denies 
net the Money. 

Cra. Why ſhould I deny Money received, when I 
have taken ſo much Fatigue for't. | 

Amor. Fatigue - Vou took none, but to hinder —— 
You had far better have robb'd upon the Highway— 
I'd ſooner forgive an Highwayman than you. (to 
Conſtable) That's your Priſoner. (pointing to _ 

Cra. Priſoner ! 

Amor. Do you retort upon me? 

Cra. Ves What d'ye mean by Priſoner ? 

Amor. I mean legally. ct 

Cra. You're a Puppy— Legally you've nothing 
to do with me. 

Amor. Yes, Sir, I have— till you make it appear 
what Money received of me was honeſtly obtain'd. 

Cra. What Money was it? What do you require ? 

Amor. What is, I doubt, out of your Power to re- 
taliate—Your Bones muſt ſatisfy. 

Cra. I'Il undergo any Hardſhip-rather than Jail 
If you'll tarry a Trifle, my Man Tom is bringing me 
twenty Pounds, which you ſhall have, and my i 
for the Remainder. ' 

Conft. (zo Amor fd. He little imagines by whoſe 
Means we got him. 

Amor. Huſh ! not a Word: (fakes bit . 


Crafty) You now mult be j dau 
— * Rogue, the Ving dan — . 


& N 
Cont, Thar I vi- 1 By 


"yg 


06: - "id Plots dieſes, 
2 Stay till Tom comes, don't take me till he 


| Cent. My Time is precious. (tate: Crafty the 
Collar, he firupgle:) (to Amor). He 5 e the 
Sor, Tl eh you immediately. {they drag 
| ILaſſiſt you immedia t 
bis 22 1 be firupgling) 
Cra. Bont f. is the beſt policy at laſt! 


Doomed to ſuffer, I thus here am dragg d. 
For thoſe Ills, of which poor I have oft bragg'd, 
a [Exeunt Omnes dragging ty. 


8 C E N E IV. A Hall in T errible 4 
| Houſe. * | 


Enter Terrible and Mrs. Goodluck. 


Terr. To Day you're to enter, Love, into the moſt 
Belicious Pleaſures of a conjugal Life. 
Mr. Good/. My preſent State to me is far preferable, 
Terr. I ſay, you ſhall actually be wedded, ere Noon. 
Mrs. Goodl.. Then my utter Ruin will begin. * 
Trerr. I aſſuredly know jo the contrary. 
Mrs. Goal. You'll certainly witneſs the End on't 
intirely averſe to your — When ſo, remember 
me ! Ne, I wiſh I dare ten him my intention te 


elope. 


Enter Preach. f 


Preach. Sir, am I come to my Time ? 
Terr. You're ſoon enough, Sir. 
. Preach. Is Mr. Gliſen yet come? 
Terr. 1 him every Minute. 
Preach. (to M.. Goodluck) The. Eſtate of Matri- 
mony,. Miſs, you'l find a very comfortable one. 
"Mrs. Good. Why fo, Sir? (ai, Alas. he little 
1 have vaſt dearly purchas d Experience 
S haonh Mr. 9 [pail ant, 1s one ue ofthe 


this. [a 


ro 2 


a Third pays for All, 9 1 
moſt deſerving Men of a Wiſe of any in all, Chritien-- 
dom—Extraordinary good Humour'd, ſeldom or never 
in a Paſſion, nos in the leaſt ine with any 


Kind of Debauchery. 
Mrs. Goodl. It may ſo chance, Sir, but Im indif- - 


putably ſure, there'll be no Difference between Matri- 


mony to me, and one juſt expiring. * 
Preach. Why will you marry then ? 
Mrs. Good]. Becauſe——— (pointing to Terrible) 
Terr, Huffey ! hold your Tongue. (bold up bis 

Finger) (to Preach) Sir, one Word with you... 

Preach. Sir, Witk all my Heart. 
Terr. Have you ſeen Mr. Gif to Day ? 
Preach. I ſaw him at eight this Morning. 
Terr. What Time did he promiſe to be here ? 
Preach. It is now paſt the Hour— ' 
Mrs. Goed!."(afide) Ve Gods] receive my moſt thank- 


ful Gratifications into the higheſt Heaven Accept my 


inward Praifes for each Moment's Deliverance. 

Terr. Why does Glifſen ſo rudely behave ? * 

Preach. — he cou'dn't poſſibly come to a Mi- 
nute e proteſted he'd ſome Buſineſs of great Impor- 
tance, which he was firſt obliged to negociate. 

Terr. What! Buſineſs of greater Importance thans 
Wife and five thouſand Pounds. 

Preath. Sir, before he was poſitive of marrying 
Miſs, he had appointed this Morning for ſettling ſome 
particular Affairs, which he cou'd by no Means poſt- 
pone, and i imagining it not to take up much Time, 
= fixed itfor the Wedding —Certaiuly he'll not tarry 

ong. 

Terr, I wou'd he was here -I have alſo very mate - 
rial Matters to tranſact.  (afide) None — * 

the | 
Now- he comes—'ll let him in, (falt) with Joy. 


ing oh) | | 
Preach. Sir, I aſk Pardon, Tilopen 


: Enter a FAC with; a Litter. 


: Here's u Letter, I believe, for that young 
ewoman. (points to Mrs. Goodluck ) 
Preach. (taker it) It's very well, T'll give it _ 


[Exit Me 

| Pray Sir, let me ſee it. 
Preach. Yes, Sir, by all means. (bold: it out to him) 
| Terr. No, no, you needn't—Pleaſe to give it her— 
| I ſuppoſe it comes from G en to excuſe himſelf for 

his long Tarry. 
nay (to Mrs. Goodluck) Miſs ! (bold out the 
: tter) 

Mrs. Goodl. (takes the Letter, hoks on the Dire&ion) 
Sir, I return you Thanks. (fide) Who can this be 
from, that ſtiles me Mrs. Lucy Gord/uck—It's well this 
Superſcription reach'd not my Father—I have been a 
long while a Stranger to this beloved Name. (opens 
it, reads) My Dear—let me ſee who it comes from 
Harti, as furpriz'd) Mr. Goodluck ſubſerib'd to it. 
r. Goodluck Ave. By Huſband yet alive — Thank 
- my kind Stars I've not — Glien. (reads again) 
| Th ini long while fince in Bedlam, being fworn 
mad by thy Father —Oh ! cruel Parent thus to ſerve my 
deareſt Life. (reads a gain) — I require of thee, is to 


„5 or my Eſcape ; i 2 much 
longer -confin'd here 1 cert * , mad in 


very Deed, : 
1 3 Frim wy Dear, a 
Aaron Goodluck.. 


Baſe, treacherous, 3 ill defigning Father. | 
Terr. Well! what does he ſay, my Dear? | 
Mrs. Good]. . (to Terrible) This Letter, vile Man | is 
from my dear Huſband Goodluck, who is, n falſe 
Swearing now confin'd in Bedlam, | 
._,» Terr. (afide) All my Intentions are intirely fruſtrated. | 
1 TON (to Terrible) What's the meaning. 050 


— —— — 


-—_ 


_” + Third pays foal Mt. my 
cis Pes not Mi dn the hs an Eh 
Bedlam ? | | 

. - Terr. I beſeech you, don't aſk me. 

Preach. (takes Mrs. Goodluck g Are you hall 
| married? 

Mrs. Good). Sir, I actually am, 'and | that moſt 
| "wicked Father been oblig'd to conceal it, as alſo, 
inſt my Will, to conſent to marrying Gh/en. 

- Preach. What! when you'd an Huſband alive? 

Mrs. Good]. Sir, that ill-deſigning Man, I mean 

Mr. Terrible—He's not worthy to be called my. Fa- 


tber—gave out to all his Servants, that my dear H. 


band had ſtabb'd himſelf in the Street. 
| Preach. What Cauſe did he ſhew for that? | 
Mrs, Goodluck, You muſt know, Sir, my Father 
- confined me two Years before I married, which forc'd 
Tg oy RNs 
reach, Li mo is 
Mrs. Good!. And Sir, after 78 wedded, he art- 
fully got me to his Houſe, and detain'd me as afore, 
which Intelligence reaching E Life, he men- 
tioned to be the Reaſon of his laying himſelf. | 
' Preach, Evil Actings. (fakes his Head.) 
Mrs. Goodl. And — only that, Sir, but as is this 
Letter from my dear 8 als, ({pews the Letter ) ſwore 
him mad,-and confin'd him in Bedlam, for baſe 
Ends of marrying me to C Her. 
Preach. Dear Lady you've ſuffer'd a great deal—T'11 
Arrive to perſwade Mr. Terrible to ſend immediately for 


your Huſband from Bedlam, and the bab 7 


Gin to diſburſe him. 
MIS. Goodl. Do, that's a good As 


"Preach. FIldaly not. 31.2288 


| — þ. (rake ah, prop for I "Thops youll 
reach. (takes Ternble afide) Sir, not 
take amiſs what I'm going to relate. 
| Naa 7 Wee ade vile by Daughter 
Bey ou ve vilely your poor 
and her Huſband, reverſe to both * and ar 
Laws. 8 a Terr. 


f | ' 
| 
| : 


i, \ 
y 


N 


94 700 Placdifonrd, 

_ Terr, Sur, 1 repent. 

Preach. Will you - op "B be rul'd by net 
-Terr. I will—Your Advice may aſſiſt me. 

Preacb. Permit your — pHolhgnd here di- 
eeftly, and pay him the Portion defign'd Glifen—That 
"mp ſure make an Attonement, 

_ Terr, With Pleaſure it ſhall be perſorm d. Exit. 

. Preach,” (to Mer. Goodluck) He. hath wholly agreed 
| | vickay'? and promis'd to- du it 6 

Mrz. Good}, You amaze. TT - 

reach. Verily, and in very Fact. 

Mrs, Goodl. Then am I at haſt Fortune's 
Wheel hath turned: me from the Gulph, of Miſery .to 
exceeding Bliſs— Here comes eh muſt I 
- mandge——Speak to him I won't. 

; Preach. When he . to 8 you, ru 8 
him aide. | 


Zur: litten. » | | 


n leer T have-artied longer by fr than T ex- 
- pected. 1 6% Egad I was arreſted. | 

Preach. Sir, you really have ſtaid a great Spacs-— 
ar Won ſupreme — hath ſo order'd it for bet- 


G. (to "Mrs. Goodluck) My Dea (offers ts 
g's ber, — throws him off) * 
Eood/. Mr. Preach, muſt I remind you? - -- 

- Proch, (to My. Gliflen) Mr. Gliffen, I have ſome- 
thing very particular to communicate to you. 

Gly. What! more than a Wife, and five thouſand 
Pounds. (afide) Oh ! thrice tweet, thrice bleſs'd five 
thouſand Pounds. 

Preach. (takes Gligen fide) Sir, I wou' t have 
you take any Notice of her as yet. | 
* . 640 What can cauſe this? ( Preach) Sure 
I niay kiſs her for Earneſt, and ſo nigh my Marriage 
2 Ben. t the Expectancy of a 3 nn 
Found e one Kiſs? - : Lg 3 


© Preach, ei] How baal vill he be by an 


_ © Terr, Sir, 


- band will be here inſtantly. 


Word to me, but get whiſpering together—I begin to 
If it is not, by jove, I won't have her. 


- y 5 "ohh. : | 4 
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ts Glifſen) Sir, I beg you'll deliſt a Trifle for mySike, 
. Gy. Sir, I ever was willing to oblige-you, - _ 
Enter Terrible, takes Preach afide, = 
onConſideration that he cou'd not be 
diſcharged without me, I went myſelf—How joyous ö 
he was, no Tongue can expreſs. 
Preach. He is coming then. 
Terr. He'll let no Time lip, 
Preach. ; ( to Mrs. Goodluc 


you may depend art. 
) Madam—Your Huſ- 


* 


Mrs. Geodl.” (walks toward: Terrible and Preach ) 


If I was ready to leap out of my Skin, when firſt freed 


from my Confinement, what muſt I be now. (be cries) _ 
I cry with Joy— My Joys exceed in Vehemence my 


prior Suffering. b ut ie Went 
Gliſl. Did Preach not ſay her Huſband was coming 


| Tam here: That he well knew--What can all this mean 


— Neither Mr. Terrible, Preach, nor Miſs, ſpeak one 
dread ſomething —Perhaps the Money is not ready— 


Enter My. Goodluck. 


Mrs. Good]. My dear Jewel ! (runs to him, kiſſes him) 
Now doubt not, we ſhall again, with additional Plea- 
ſure enjoy the moſt delicious Sweets of a conjugal Life. 
a Mr. ages 8 — e Love, an 41 

never in t ex —An extraordinary Bliſs, 
"= my.M ind was ever deſtitute of, Wt 
err. Leave your Courting till another unity. 
{to Mr. Good Jack) Heretake this re e Pound | 
and my Bleſſing, and pray Jove you be ever happy, as 
you love each other. 2 
Mr. Good}. (receives it) I will now bury all Things | 
paſt in Oblivion, and ever acknowledge this your ſu- 
rabundant Goodneſs towards me, contrariwiſe, when \ 
— poſſeſſes, may I ceaſe to be. ; 


7 
n Bri 


8 you each af Comin, 
2 ee eee, 
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Low. 


